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‘THE 7-30 LOAN-—NICHT AGENCIES. 


Tue confidence of the people in the credit 
of the government, was strongly manifested in their 
crowding to the several night agencies in New York 
city, opened for the accommodation of those who were 
unable to subscribe to the 7-30 Joan during the business 
hours of the day. The machinery of these offices was 
very simple—a few desks and tables—a corps of experi- 
enced clerks and tellers—the exchange of the registered 
7-30 bond for cach individual loan—and the applicant 
atthe Nation’s Saving Bank becomes at once the nation’s 
creditor and beneficiary. Thousands are accommodated 
iim a night, and sums represented by bonds varying from 
tthe small $50 bom, which places the loau within reach 
of the poorest savings, to the momentous and enviable 
$1,000 note, are taken with republican simplicity into 
the vast receptacle of the United States Exchequer. 
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WARD’S ISLAND, EAST RIVER, N. Y. 


Tus pleasant and healthy little island is 
situated in the East river, about five miles from New 
York city, and nearly opposite Hell-gate. It was se- 
lected by the municipal authorities, nearly 20 years 
ago, to build the State Emigrant Hospital upon, and to 
the excellent arrangements of the commissioners thou. 
sands owe their recovery to health. Last year, in con. 
sequence of the increasing number of patients, an ad- 
ditional hospital was erected, the corner stone of which 
was laid on the 10tn of August, 1864, the Hon. Gulian 
C. Verplank delivering the address. 

The immense benefit of this institution to the public 
can be judged from the fact that last year 222,338 emi- 
grants were landed at Castle Garden. In such an im. 
mense number the sick could not fail to be very con- 
siderable, and without referring to the mere selfishness 
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of checking the spread of infection, lest it should reach 
our own households, the philanthropic heart can enter 
into the immense amount of suffering soothed by its 
means. 

The buildings at Ward’s Island for th» reception of 
aged or chronically diseased poor, for lying-in women, 
for the nurse ies, for wash and bake houses, for resi- 
dences for the supcrintendent and physicians, are all 
admirably adapted for their special purposes, and are 
quite separate, 

In 1860 Mr. James P. Fagan was appointed superin- 
tendent of Ward’s Island, and has continued to dis- 
charge the duties with great satisfaction. 

The whole number of inmates. whether diseased in 
the hospital, or the infirm and helpless in the other de- 
partments, during 1864, was 7,363, being 2,452 more 
than in 1863, and 4,116 more than in 1862. 

The average annual cost of support was $125 a head, 







ili iil 


OONUERVORSENABAUAIDGAN TUNYANEL PENA CA APOE VUEVED ODEO AELLOGOT EA Den ventas ateneas ras ran i 


ail | m we 
sea yi i UNM 


oe ae VATA tc COMMA TT int 


it 
“7 


i *Y 


ik | re 





in en ie sae j | : _— a 
ce i. 


f Bes races . is 


Of the above average of 924 persons sustained and aided 
in the Ward’s Island Institution, 597 were hospital 
patients, and 327 inmates of the refuge department, 
Abundant supplies of vegetables, as well as poultry, 
eggs, &c., are raised on the extensive grounds attached 
to the buildings, and contribute greatly to the health 
and comfort of the patients. 

The hospitals are divided into a medical and a sur- 
gical department. The medical department proper, 
including the asylum for the insane, is under the charge 
of a salaried physician, wholly resident on the island, 
with as many salaried assistants as the hospital service 
may require from time to time. George Ford, M. D., 
who had several years practical experience on a large 
scale, in varieus medical positions in the hospitals of 
this commission, during periods when the wards were 
filled with the greatest number of patients and varieties 
of disease, was in 1858 appointed Physician-in-chief at 
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CLCLING OF THE 7-30 LOAN—SCENE AT ONE OF IHE NIGHT OFFICES IN BLEUOKER STREET, NEW YORE CITY—THE MECHANICS AND OTHEB LABORING MEN SUBSCRIBING FOR THE LOAN. 
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larly visits the surgical wards at fixed times, and also 
as often in addition as the surgical service may require, 
and performs all important operations. He has also 
one assistant surgeon resident on the island. This 
Place is now filled by John Dwyer, M. D., who was ap- 
pointed on the resignation of Dr. Hartshorne. One or 
more additional assistant surgeons have been and will 


The sk: tch we give of the cotton mill is very interest- 
ing, as it is the first one ever erected in this state, 
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NEW FAMILY PAPER. 
Over 100,000 Copies Sold 


Of Nos. 1 and 2. 


The suceess:of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all precedent, more yearly subscriptions 
having been received to it than to any publication 
of the times. 

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tae Cumney Corner 
was presented, gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 
entitled: 


Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1865. 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of our 
most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and Civili- 
ans, also of many of our most distinguished 
American ladies. The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken from photographs by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever presented 
hy any publisher in the United States, having 
been produced at an expense of 


$10,000. 


Every family should posses this truly national 
picture, and carelully preserve it, as it will trans- 
mit to future generations the men who have re- 
stored our great national unity. It is especially 
valuable, as it contains an excellent likeness of 
our late lamented President, introducing General 
Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln. This costly 
plate is the first of a series which it is our in- 
tention to present to our regular subscribers. 

The splendid gift plate will be sent to all sub- 
scribers. 

With No. 4 was presented an outline engray- 
ing, being a key to the gift plate. 

Tae Curmnzy Corner is issued every Tues- 


day in New York. 
t is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had 


by ordering the same of any News Agent. 


Terms for the Chimnsy Corner : 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 
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Five celui cane amis to ts Con ccssecce 20 00 
an copy to the person 
+ oo of five.) 

One of Lesiie’s Chimney Corner 
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com) \y’s pu 
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Address FRANE L 


ESLIE, 
537 Pearl Street, N. Y. 








BARNUMS MUSEUM! 
AT WINTER CARDEN, 


667 Broadway; opposite Bond Street. 


Increased Attraction. Aft-rnoon at 3. Evening at 7%. 
The sensational Pantomime Ballet of the MIDNIGHT 
ASSAULT; or, THE ITALIAN BRIGANDS, with inter- 

and exciting Uluminated Tableaux. NICOLI 
TROUPE 7 the MAGIC LADDERS, tog: ther w:th 
eo CHILD WONDER, on the Peril- 

euse FLYING ‘EZE. Pas de Deux, Fancy and 
Comic Dances by Mdlle, Auriol, Miss E. Shell, M. Bap- 
tistini, Leon wr and Master Timothy. W. B. Har- 


rison, Singer. Miss 
CARRIE A. MOORE, the accomplished lady SKATER. 
in her graceful To conchid~ with the comic 


Pantomime LOVE AMONGST THE BONNETS, repicte 
with the most situations. The great 
Living curiosities; Fat Woman, Nery may 
660 pounds; Nova Scotia Giant Girl, over eight feet high 
Circassian . Doors 


at Two o’clock. Ad- 

mission 30 cents; ten, 15 cents; par- 
quetie and balcony, 60 cents. 

Sam” Donations of Curiosities to the New Museum 

received at the Chinese Buildings, 539 and 541 Broad- 
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—The RED JACKET STOMACH 
blood purifier in existence. They 
te, and, conse- 

fevers, 
general 


quently, remove 
&c., &c. They are for sale by all druggists and 
dealers. 





Tue hat was passed round in a certain New 
York for the of taking up a col- 
lection. After 1t had made the circuit of the church, it 
was handed to the minister, who, by-the-way, had “ ex- 
ec ed pulpite” with the regular preacher, and he 
found nota penny init. He inverted his hat over the 
pe! cushion and shook it, that iis emptiness might 

; then looking towards the ceiling, he ex- 
claimed, ae “I thank God that I got back 
my bat from congregation !’’ 
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537 Pearl Street, New York. 
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All Communications, Books for Review, etc., must be 
addressed to Faanx Les ie, 537 Pearl street, New York. 








CAUTION: 


We would respectfully caution the public 
and our subscribers in the Western States against a 
woman styling herself Mrs. O. Loomis, who is in the 
habit of collecting subscriptions and receiving money 
for Patierns, etc. She is an impostor. We have no 
traveling agents. 








Our New Story. 

Wrrn the present number we commence 
“BOUND TO THE WHEEL,” a story of extraordinary 
interest, written by the well-known and popular author 
of “Guy Waterman’s Mare,” ‘“ Rueben’s War,” and 
other tales familiar to the readers of select literature. 
“BOUND TO THE WHEEL” was purchased by us 
at a larger price than was ever paid before for any 
similar story; a pecuniary outlay on our part, made 
solely with a virw to present our legiou of subscribers 
with the choicest efforts of genius, 


THE official statement of the public debt, as 
appears from the books of the Treasury Depart- 
ment, on the 31st of July, shows the amount out- 
standing to be $2,757,253,275 85, divided thus, viz. : 
Debt bearing interest in coin, $1,108,662,641 80, on 
which the interest is $64,521,837 50; debt bearing 
interest in lawful money, $1,289,156,545, on which 
the interest is $75,740,630 78 ; debt on which interest 
has ceased, $1,527,120; debt bearing no interest, 
$357,906,969 ; total interest, both in coin and lawful 
money, $139,262,468 88. The legal tender notes in 
circulation were as follows: One and two years’ 
5 per cent, notes, $39,954,430 ; United States notes, 
old issue, $472,603; United States notes, new 
issue, $432,687,966 ; compound interest notes, act 
of March 3, 1863, $15,000,000; compound interest 
notes, act of June 30, 1864, $197,131,470; total 
legal tenders in circulation, $685,236,269. 

The amount of fractional currency is $25,750,000; 
uncalled for pay, requisitions and miscellaneous 
items of the War and Navy Departments, $15,736,- 
000; amount of coin in the Treasury, $35,338,000, 
and of currency, $81,402,000 ; total amount in the 
Treasury, $116,739,632 59. The statement of the 
public debt on the Sist of July, as compared with 
that made on the 31st of May, shows an increase 
of $122,000,000, owing in part to the extraordinary 
sums required to pay arrearages due to the army. 
The amount of legal tender hotes in circulation 
shows an increase of $26.075,700. 

There is no truth in the reports circulating in 
some parts of the country that the $5 note had 
been counterfeited, after the first instalment of 
notes had been issued to some five or six of the 
National banks first organized. A slight change 
was made in the lettering and minor details of the 
$5 note, which accounts for the variation now seen 
between the fives first issued and subsequent ones. 
There are no counterfeits of any denomination of 
the National currency. 

The total number of National banks chartered 
since the law of Congress on that subject, is 1,499, 
with an aggregate capital of $370,000,000, and a 
circulation of $161,971,180. 








Tue recent election in England for members of 
the House of Commons, derives its principal in- 
terest to Americans, from the fact that ‘*Tom 
Brown” has been returned from Lambeth, John 
Stuart Mill from Westminster, and Mr. Gladstone 
from South Lancashire. All these menare staunch 
friends to the United States, and distinguished in 
the world of letters, philosophy and statesman- 
shiv, Mr. Gladstone, to whom the signs of the 
times point unerringly as the successor of Lord 
Palmerston, formerly represented Oxford, the so- 
called seat of English learning, and the very home 
of a pig-headed conservatism which hostelises all 
progress, and opposes all reform, while it contri- 
butes nothing in the world of politics or the sphere 
of ideas to the advancement of mankind, physi- 
cally or morally, and but little intellectually. Mr. 
Gladstone, moving, albeit slowly, with the spirit 
of the age, was not a fitting representative of 
musty and fungua-grown Oxford, to the influence 
of which we may trace whatever was debilitating 
in his mental composition, and hesitating or 
dubious in his conduct. As the representative of 
an active, living constituency like that of South 
Lancashire, both the representative and the re- 
presentation will reach each other, and Mr. Glad- 
stone, relieved of an incubus, rise fully to the 
measure of the position for which the nation and 
the suffrages of the world have designated him— 
that ot Prime Minister of Great Britain, 





J. Brirnas, Esq., is at Long Branch, and thinks 
**thare iz az little nonsense thare generally, as 
the same number ov vizitors are capable ov.” 
Females predominate there, as everywhere else, 
this season. Our philosopher observes: ‘It iz 
perfekly harte renting tew see the femails here in 
search of natural protektors. I kounted 16 yes- 
terday in one pile, they all sighed az I past by 
them, and with down-cast eyes. I felt sorry for 
them, but couldn’t help them, for i am thurrowly 
marrid, and intend to remane so.” Dinner at 
Long Branch “ is served at 2 o'clock ; opens with 
soup, and shuts up with blackberries.” The 
amusements are crabbing and bathing. Of the 
first, Mr. Billings observes: “ Yesterday I went 
out krabbing, and ketched a peck ov them, they 
bite sideways, and hang on like a dead hoss shee; 
they make good vittles enuff, but they ain’t profit- 
wbletew eat, if you kount your. time wuth enny- 
thing.” As to bathing: “‘It iz luxurious, and the 





bathers resemble mermades, half men and half 





wimmin ; they aul dress in the Choctaw kostom, 
and when they emerge from the water, yu kant 
tell which iz who, unless yu ask them.” 


RridHarp Hipretu, of Boston, whose “ History 
of the United States,” written in a positive sense 
contrasted with the romantic style adopted by 
uley and Bancroft, and other prose poets, 
died in Trieste, Austria, on the 11th of July. His 
career as a writer was one of rare ability, energy 
and industry. He was born at Deerfield, Mass., 
June 28th, 1807. He graduated at Harvard Col- 
lege in 1826. He was one of the founders of the 
Boston Adlas, and associated editor of that journal 
from July, 1832, to Oct. 1834, and subsequently 
again became a contributor and a “‘ Washington 
correspondent.” In addition to his productions 
# a journalist, he was the author of several 
occasional pamphlets; of a passionate fiction 
called the ‘‘ White Slave;” Life of President Har- 
rison; and other works bearing the marks of 
his peculiar genius, his sharp and fearless temper, 
and the originality and independence of his 
opinions. The most elaborate of his performances 
was his ‘‘ History of the United States.” 








Henry 8. Footer, who once beat Jeff. Davis in 
a contest for the governorship of Mississippi, who 
was subsequently United States Senator from that 
state, and one of the Union-savers of 1850-51, and 
still later senator in the rebel Congress which he 
left in disgust, in search of some ‘‘ sequestered 
spot,” has lately written a most sensible letter 
about current affairs to a Mr. Nicholson, of Ten- 
nessee, which reflects most creditably on the fore- 
sight and practical wisdom of its author. Of 
the causes of the war he says : 


““We scouted all the counsels then supplied to us, 
we despised the language of timely admonition; we 
madly kept up the fir: s of sectional excitement, piling 
upon them, from time to time, such inflammable rub- 
bish as Kansas-Nebraska bills, L: compton Constitutions, 
and aggressive Democratic presidential platforms, and 
lo! the evil tree which we planted has borne poisonous 
fruit, the taste of wnuich has been death inevitable !”’ 


Slavery he pronounces dead, and urges that the 
gooner the South fully realises this tact the better 
for it and the country ; but, he continues: 


“In order to be free ourselves we must never inter- 
fere with the freedom of others. We must amend our 
state constitutions as soon as possible, and embody 
therein our consent’ that 4,000,000 of bondmen anc 
bondwomen her tofore existing upon southern soi! 
shall te henceforth as free in all respects as those of 
the white race who lately dominated over them; in other 
words, we must formally recognize the state of things 
already existing, and bind ourselves to do nothing to 
disturb it ix alliuture time. We must, in order to assure 
our own return to liberty and happiness, not only 
recognize the colored denizens of the south as now free, 
but we must allcow them the same means of pre- 
serving their freedom that we ougselves de ire to 
nossess. They must be freemen in fact as well as in 
name. 

“We must consent to their be’ng invested with the 
elective franchise; and this must be done, too, no 
matter what cherished notions we may entertain in 
‘egard to the mental infe:ior.ty of those whom some 0! 
us have her: tofore regarded as the doomed posterity o1 
Ham. Nor can we now safely ‘alk about carrying them 
through a course of special tutelage and probation such 
as I underst nd you to recommend, ere we make them 
our @¥n equals before the law of the land. Thage are not 
at all matters for our regulation, but are to be aitended 
to by those who hold in their hands exclusively the 
sword and the purse of the nation. 

“T tell you, my dear sir, and through you I wish to 
urge upon the whole mass of my fellow-countrymen oi 
the south, that these things must be done by us, else 
our states will not be allowed to have senators and 
representatives in Congress, or even be permitted, 
without molestation, to administer their own municipal 
concerns. This, I say to you emphatically, is a settled 
matter; it is res judicata, and there is no appeal for us 
in the case.” 

Proressor Ga@pPert’s lony-expected prize essay 
**On the Vegetable Nature of Diamonds,” has re- 
cently been published, illustrated by colored plates. 
Experiments show that diamonds cannot be pro- 
duced by Plutonic agency, as they become black 
when subjected to a high degree of temperature. 
That they are, on the contrary, of Neptunian ori- 
gin, and were at one time in a soft condition, is 
proved not only by the impressions of grains of 
sand and crystals on the surface of some of them, 
but also by the inclosures of certain foreign bodics 
such as other crystals, germinating fungi, and 
even vegetable structure of a higher organization. 
If Professor Geppert’s conclusions be accepted, 
confirming and extending, as they do, the views 
held by Newton, Brewster and Liebig, diamonds 
seem to be the final product of the chemical de- 
composition of vegetable substances. 





Ir seems to be our fate, that as fast as we con- 
stitute a civil government at the south, we have 
to use the “war power” to prevent its working. 
Voting, on present system of suffrage, results sim- 
ply in elevating traitors to office who “ quality” 
by perjury. Gen. Terry has just put down, by 
force of arms, a municipal government elected in 
Richmond by force of false swearing. 





Cart. Trier, of the British Royal Engineers, 
proposes a plan for running railways over high 
mountains, instead of tirough them. In order to 
obtain great tractive power for locomotives, a 
third rail is laid between the two outer rails, and 
at an elevation of about seven inches above the 
other rails. This middle rail is grasped by hori- 
zontal wheels, worked at right angles to the usual 
vertical driving wheels. By this auxiliary power, 
trains drawn by an engine weighing 16 tons 17 
ewt., are enabled to ascend gradients of 1 in 12; 
and as the line can be carried parallel to the ex- 
isting road, the estimated cost is $35,000 a mile, 
instead of $642,500, that of the line now in process 
of construction through Mont Cenis, 





Tue product of petroleum in Pennsylvania alone 
is put down, for the year 1865, at 3,500,000 barrels 
of crude oil, worth, taking the average of prices, 
$24,000,000. This estimate is based on the value 
of the crude oil at the mouth of the wells. It 
may thus be said that our product of petroleum is 
worth a quarter as much as our product of wheat, 


of cotton—taking an average of five years prior 








and one-eighth as much as our prodact of corn or | . C : 
| exact justice or receive punishment. At Algiers 


to the war as the basis of an estimate of our | an Ara 


national crop. Borers for oil have this satisfac 
tion—they cater for a market which cannot be 
glutted. The world will consume, at a price, all 
the petroleum which can be produced, Europe 
increased her consumption from 10,000,000 gallons 
in 1862 to over 30,000,000 gallons in 1864, and 
will take 100,000,000 gallons in 1866, if they 
can be farnished at a suitable figure. 





An Engliech gentleman, Mr. A. M. Bell, has 
devised anew method of writing sounds; it consists 
in picturing, by totally new symbols, the actions 
of the several organs of speech, tongue, lips, 
teeth, ete. The number of fundamental symbols 
is 39. Each one of them is a direction to do 
something ; so that if the user of it had forgottem 
the sound it represents, he would be taught it 
again by merely following the directions. The 
symbols, of course, represent the most elementary 
actions of the organs ; put together, they produce 
compounds, A full sneeze, for example, is a com- 
plex operation ; it comes among what are called 
inarticulate sounds ; but Mr. Bell writes it down, 
and for aught we know, could undertake to fur- 
nish every man with a symbol revresentative of 
his own particular sneeze, as distinguished from 
that of his neighbor. His method is tested in the 
following way. Mr. Bell sends his two sons out of 
the room, and then invites the company to make 
words in any language, pronouuced rightly or 
wrongly, and sounds of any kind, no matter how 
absurd or original; for it is the success of this 
method that whatever the organs of speech can 
do, the new alphabet can record. Mr. Bell tries 
each sound himself, until the proposer admits 
that he has got it ; then he writes it down. After 
a score of such attempts have been recorded, the 
young gentlemen are recalled, and they forthwith 
read what is presented to them, reprodacing toa 
nicely, amidst general laughter and astonishment, 
all the queer babelisms which a grave party of 
philologists have etra‘ned their muscles to invent. 
The original symbols, when read sound after 
sound, would make a Christian fancy himself ina 
menagerie. ; 

Hon. Horace Maynarp, recently elected Mem- 
ber of Congress from txe Knoxville District 
(Tenn.), made a speech recently to those who are 
now his constituents, from which we take the 
following passage : 

“A great clamor is made against negro suffrage, I 
do not think that a majority of the American people 
have det rmined to establish this measu:e uncon:lition- 
ally; but if you desire to prevent it, hostility to the 
government will not keep it off, but will rather hasten 
itsestablishment. Ifthe nation finds that all its mag- 
nanimous offers to you are in vain, it will be very apt 
to give suffrage to the negro population, who have, all 
through this war, proved its fast and faithful friends. 
This measure, in that event, will be adopted as an in- 
dispensable means of establishing loyal civil government. 
in the south, when the seditious white populstion refuse 
to submit to the laws and discharge their duties as 
prudent citizens.” 





Gen. Hooker is now in command of the depart- 
ment which includes New York, where his head- 
quarters are established. At a recent dinner, 
given to the officers of certain Massachusetts 
regiments, he made a brief speech, in which 
occurs the following paragraph, the only one, we 
believe, embodying, in any degree, his views on 
the questions of the day: 

“The course of reconstruction is clear. The south- 
erners may not love the government as formerly, but 
we have whipped them, and will keep them whipped, 
until they ‘earn to behave themselves properly. It they 
show a proper disposition to reconst:uct the govern- 
ment,we help them; but if they don’t, we won’t. Now 
that we have accomplished so much, our bayonets are 
as sharp and our weapons as bright for any future 
service for the Union as they have been in the past.’”’ 





* A DRAMATIZATION of Milton’s “ Paradise Lost” 
is played in Paris, which mortally offends an Eng- 
lish critic, who thus writes: “The idea of so 
brutalizing one’s idea of Patadise, as to have it 
represented by the scene painter, with the tree of 
knowledge in the second grooves, and Adam and 
Eve disputing about the forbidden fruit in language 
not even of the choicest description, is astonish- 
ing enough; but when, in the fourth act, the sons 
of Cain are represented dancing a ballet, with 
modern sensuous accessories, it becomes, to an 
English mind, simply shocking, or even disgust- 


ing.” 





Tere are rumors afloat of a new European 
Conference—a Congress of the so-called Great 
Powers of Europe. The London Spectator does 
not admire the scheme, and pithily remarks that 
**the consciousness that a seventh great power, 
impregnable at home and very formidable abroad, 
will stand aside indifferent but prepared, must 
tend to increase the consciousness that its de- 
cisions will but slightly affect the facts. No peace 
which does not bind the American Union can 
have much eftect upon the British marine.” 





Tue visit of the Emperor of the French to 
Algeria has led him to determine on great and 
sweeping changes in the internal administration 
of that dependency. The Arabs, henceforth, are 
to be secured in their lands; the constitution of 
their tribes is to be recognised ; and the tenure of 
property is to be tribal, unless an express wish is 
announced that it should be held by individuals. 
They are to have their pasture grounds respected, 
and their forest land, where waste or in course of 
extinction, is to be replanted. Their religion is to 
be treated with the greatest respect,and their festi- 
vals are henceforth to be kept with official solem- 
nity by their Christian conquerors. They alone 
are to decide every question of their law which 
turns upon religion—a wide concession to men 
whose one religious is also their one legal autho- 
rity. In secular matters, they are to be supplied 
with abundance of the best French law, and close 
at hand; whereas the inhabitants of the desert, 
as the Emperor discovered to his amazement, 
have now to walk a distance of 400 leagues to 


b school of legal study is to be established, 
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here aspirants may qualify themselves to decide 
the difficult question, whether a question is a re- 
ligious one or not, and may Jearn the rules of the 
Koran by which tiiey ought to scttle it if it comes 
within their province. The Arabs are also to 
have schools, pawn-shops, hospitals and alms- 
houses provided for them; and an impost, fixed 
for ten ycars, is to be demanded from them, to be 
paid according to the number of tents if they are 
dwellers in the wilderness, and to be paid by in- 
dividuals in the settle 1 districts. In fact, if they 
like to be civilized, they are to be privileged 
Frenchmen ; and if they like not to be civilized, 
they are to be privileged Arabs. 





Tue thickest iron-plating of our new iwn-clad, 
Dunderberg, is but four and a half inches, while 
our monitors of the Dictator and Kalamazoo class 
have fifteen inches on the turret and ten anda 
half inches on the sides. Of the Englisi: iron- 
clads, the Bellerophon has six inches solid plate, 
besides one and a half inches plating and strong 
iron ribs, while the Hercules has nine inches solid 
plating. The plan of the Dunderberg was the 
result of our experience of 11-inch guns with 
fifteen pounds of powder, such as were used in the 
first iron-clad fight at Fortress Monroe. Since 
she was designed we have advanced to 15-inch 
guns, with sixty pounds of powder, and are still 
actively progressing in the same direction, If it 
is within the skill of the builder, might 1t not be 
advisable to increase the armor of the Dunder- 
berg, even at the expense of her armament? 
Guns are fighting hard for the mastery, and the 
chances are still in their favor for any class of 
vessels except the monitors, 





Mere p’Avupienz, of Geneva, Switzerland, the 
well-known author of the “History of the Re- 
formation,” wrote a letter on the death of Presi- 
dent Lincoln, to our minister at Berne, trom 
which we make the following extract : 


“The blow which has struck Mr. Lincoln strikes all 
the friends of justice, o der, liberiy and rligion. He 
has been the instrum:nt of God for the accomplishment 
of one of the greatest acts, perhaps the very pr atest 
which will illustrate our century—the definite abolition 
ot slavery throughout Christendom. He is not only 
the instrum. nt but the victim. Wh'le not venturing to 
compare him with the great sacrifice of Golgotha, 
wh'ch gave liberty to the captives, is itnot just in this 
hour, to recall the word of an Apostle (1 John iii. 1 ) ; 
“Tn this we have known love, in that Christ his laid down 
his ljfe for us; and, therefore, ought we also to lay down 
our lives for our br. thren.’’ Who can say that the 
President did not lay down his life by the fi mness ot 
his devotion to a g eat duty? The name of Linco!n 
will remain one of the greatest that history has to 
inscribe on its annals,” 








TOWN COSSIP. 
At the fashionable people being out of 


town—the creme de la creme at Saratoga, and the rest at 
other places—the Town Gossip is necessarily limited. 
It is pawsotively painful, as Lo d Dundreary would say, 
to ride up Broadway—we say, ride, tor locomotion is out 
of the question at 90 in the shade. Not even the last 
ros- of summer is left. Care-worn merchants, toil-worn 
clerks, bibulous editors—or, we should say, subs and 
cont ibutors, for your true editor never drinks till he 
dines at six, and then he may take a glass of claret or 
Chambertin, to encourage or reward that gentle flow of 
ideas which ever attends the serene intellectual man. 
Broadway, we say, is entirely given over to toil and 
care-worn human dust, which, garbed in linen dusters, 
mops off Niagaric cataracts of adipose moistur. , larding 
the lean earth. Marryatt’s or Munchausen’s tearful 
picture of Broadway being strewed with unoccupied 
suits of clothes, with only a greasespot on the pavement, 
to show for what once had been a fellow-mortal of fi: sh 
and blood, may yet be realised, if the municipal authori- 
ties do not do something to mollify the thermometer; 
buat in such weather it is perhaps too much to demand 
of our cityMathers a greater exertion than to award a 
fat contr&t to some of the ring. With this highly 
charitable expession we will languidly ask the public to 
excuse the b evity of our p:esent Town Gossip, and turn 
to Leigh Hunt’s dcscrivtion of similar weather on the 
other side of the Atlantic. In the mean time we must 
content ourself by recommending the present intelli. 
gent reader to think of evervthing that is cool—let him, 
in imagination, stand und: r some beautiful crystal cas- 
cade, and, in fancy, feel the refreshing waters bathe 
him in their invigorating streams—let him think of the 
ruminating cow, standing in a pleasant itu patch of 
water under shady trees—let him think of a duck under 
a water-spout, in a rain-storm, or of a man surrounded 
by ice carts—let him do anything except talk to an 
Irishman about the Fenian Brotherhood, or contradict 
an silent woman, for of all overbearing and resistless 
living vocabularies a quiet woman is the most terrible; 
when her “‘hoarded silence’ is once set going—it is 
more like an Alpine avalanche, than anything else. We 
trust our readers will like “hoarded silence,” thus 
converted into ‘‘ ready talk,” by a figure of speech— 
and with this original phrase we conclude, by ob- 
serving, that if thero has been any Gossip about Town 
this week, we have not “iscovered it. Aw revoir. 


Mr. Barnum is not the man to let either bis fame or 
his en rgy lic idle, and the destruction ot the American 
Museum, which woud have :uin d some people, has 
only made him a littl- extra trouble. He means to go 
to Europe soon, and, with an energetic assistant, bring 
away whatever he finds on that continent that is curi- 
ous, and put it in the New American Museum, for the 
use of his diocese of North America, Mr. Barnum 
wanted to send Bayard Taylor on this errand, but the 
poet, lectu: er and traveler was obliged to postpone the 
engagement. He will go next summer, however, and 
answered Mr. Barnum’s offer in the foilowing pleasunt 
note: 


CEDARCROFT, July 25, 1865. 
My Drar Mr. Barnum: 

The sympathy which I, in common with all of your 
friends, teei with you in your loss, se: ms Imost to be 
superfiuous in view of the buoyant energy yu exhibit. 
I regret that I am not able to assiet you in the way you 
desire, as my literary engagem. nts will not permit me 
to visit Europe this year. 1f I go next summer—as is 
prob ble—1 may be able tofurther some of your many 
plans. Mcanwhile I shall look ov r my own souvevirs 
Ot travel, and try to find some articles of public interest 
for your new collection. My relics are mostly of m re 
persoual valne, but I have some which the public migLt 
find interesting. Iam sure you will get abundant help 
from ali quarters; and so, wishing you eve.y possible 
success, 1 am, always sucerely yours, 

BAYARD TAYLOR. 





| EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


eme tic.—A Southern paper civesits readers the 
foilowiug advice: ‘* Accept the ‘ situation ’ as you find it. 
Don’t pause to fret. Move on. Keep up with the tames. 
We hope for much from Southern ciimate, Southern 
nature, Southern brains. Prog ess is the wathword 
| Bow. Power lies in the metal of the phoughsbare, end 
true Southern indep ndence relies upon Southern exer- 
| tious upon the fielu—not of battle—but of waving grain 
| and cot.on balls, 
| -—— The popn'ation of the State of New York amounts, 
| by the appearaice of the present returns, to 4,350,000. 
This is about the popul.tion of England in the time of 
| EL. zeboth; is neariy the pri sent population of Bavaria, 
aud 700,000 more than that ef the Kingdom of Holland. 


—— Miss Imogen Willis, daughter of N. P. Willis, 
editor ot the Home Journal, was » a ried on the Ist inst., 
et Idlewild, tc Dr. Williams Eddy, of New Bediord, 
Mass. 

-—— Eugenie, Empress, is driving a light pony-car- 
riage this summe, with ponies ayed to match her 
; toilette, and every day a change. 

«—— An ilinerant preacher, who rambled in his ser- 

mons, when requested to stick to his text, -eplied, that 
“scattering shot would hit the most birds.” 
The city and imm: diate suburbs of Boston, will 
show by the census now taking, a population of n-arly 
400,00 people, thus making that metropolitan one of 
the createst centres of populstion on this continent. 
The vaiuation of Boston and suvurbs will nearly reach 
$510,000,000, (the city alone having $370,000,000). This 
vast sum wiil place Boston as the nchest city, per capita, 
probably in the world. New York has some $700,000,000 
valuation; Philadelphia, $150,000,000; Ballimore, $100,- 
000,000, The entire state of Maine has but $100,000,000 
valuation, or only one-fourta part of this city. The 
eleventh ward of Boston has neariy the sam-+ popula- 
tion and valuation as Portland, Me., and 1s almost a city 
itse'’, b ing in many respects a distinct quarter. Since 
18.0 this ward hes almost sprung into ex.stence, 

—— Workmen are now engaged in removing the 
wood-work, turniture, &c., from Ford’s Theatre, pre- 
psratory to remodeling it as a fire-p oof building for 
the r ception of the archives of the late rebel govern- 
mnt, 

—— The return of the census of the city of Albany, 
giv)s a population of 61,375, against 62,367 n 1860. In 
some wards there is a cec. ease, and in oth rs an in- 
crease, The county of Albany at the next apporiion- 
ment, must, th: refoie, lose one member of Assembly. 


—— The criminal statistics of our city for the past 
three months are not very pleasant reading. From the 
lst of May to the 31st of July 20,467 arrests were made 
by our local police, Ot these 14,372 were males, and 
6,095 females. For the qua:ter end.ng April 30 there 
were only 7,875 arresis in all. Lurmg the war the 
arrests averaged from 3,000 to 4,000 per quarter. The 
increase of crime that these figures show is realy 
alarming, and should attract more public attention 
than it has hervtofore d nv. ‘he items of increase ae 
in assaults and robberies; tuat is, c#mes against pe.son 
and p.operty. 

— Admiral Dahlcren was married on the 21 of 
August to Mrs. Goddard, of Washington, D. C., daugh- 
ter of Hon. S. Vinton, of Ohio. The bridegroom 1s 55; 
the bride 28. 

—— The City Fathers of Hoboken have at last re- 
solved to put the laws against Liquor dealers in force in 
that pictusesque place. 

— The Presiden is still too unwell to undergo the 
fatigue of receiving dispatches, 

—— Late advices f om Georgia state that the cotton 

crop this year will be exeedingly light—not more than 
one-sixteenth of the averaze yicld. Until the labo: 
sys em becomes more settied, it is f ared that next 
year’s crop will be even smaller. The :ice yielu on the 
Altamaha will scarcely exceed one-thictieth of the 
usual yearly cro). 
The comm:ssion te visit the Indians who affili- 
ated with th~ rebels, and to make permanent peace with 
them, has been organized at Washington, Gen. Herron, 
one of the commission, is in that city, 








—— On the evening of the 2d inst. the steamer Cos- 
sack arrived at Newport News, to take in coal, The lst 
Maine regiment was on board, and were landed. The 
men i nmediately set to work to clear out the store of 
the post sutler, Nicholas White, who lost nearly all of 
his stock, valued at $7,000. The men were re-emba: ked, 
Lut were kept at anchor off Fortress Monroe, und r the 
probability of being ordered back to seitle damages. 


Delegates from every elective precinct in each 
county of the Territory of Colorado will assemble on 
the 8.h of this month at Denver, for the purpose of 
taking into consideration the propriety of forming a 
staie government and making application for admission 
into the Union «t the earlicst possible moment. If it is 
deemed expedient, a state constitution for Colorado 
will be frumed, pr. visions made ior its submission to 
the people, and if adopted, for tue election of state 
officers and representaiives to Congress. Elcciions 
were to have been held on the 27th ul ., in the severzl 
county precincts for delegates to the te mtorial cou- 
vention. The call is issued under the auspices of the 
executive commitices of the several political parties, 


— The stock of specie in bank and the sub-trea- 
sury Office of New York is not much short of $50,000,000, 


—— The reports of the failing health of Jeff. Davis, 
caused an inquiry from the War Department as to the 
real stete of the prisoner’s health. ‘he :eport made 
sets forth that the prisone”, Jefferson Davis, isin the 
enjoyment of excellent health; and, moreover, that his 
physical conditim has visibly improved since his in- 
carceratiou at Fo: tress Monroe, 


— A census of the state of New York is now in 
progress, and the rturns of New York city show that 
its population is 1,003,250; an increase of $189,581 since 
1860. The total valuation of poperty in the city is 
608,784,355. Real estate increased $16,655,599, while 
personal estate nominally fll off $46,000,000, owing 
largely to the fact that the governmcnt bonds are non- 
taxabl-. It is estimated that the aggregate population 
of the state is 4,350,000, 

— Mr. Samucl N. Pike, of Pike’s Opera House, 
Cincinnati, has purchased the property at the corner of 
8th avenue and 23d strect, New York, and des'gns 
erecting an opera-house of spacious and elegant pro- 
poruons. 

— There is a project on foot at Niagara Falls to 
make a new coinmunic: tion betwccn the American and 
Canadian side of the Niag ra river in the shape of a 
suspension bridge 10: carriages and {oot passer:g: rs. 





It is estimated at the Freedmen’s Bureau that at 
least 40,000 freedmen have learned to read and write 
since the rebellion broke out. 

— A Connecticut editor, traveling in Nevada, says 
that all sorts of languaces are used there—English, 
french, German, Sp.nish, Irish, Chinese, Pi Ute, e:c., 
but he thinks none is spoken with so much fluency and 
freedom, «nd none seems to be so gei.c.ally understood, 
| a8 profane language. 

— Salt is obiained ic Arizona in beautiful trans- 
parent crystuls, and in large quantities. The salt 
mountains are located some 60 mils above El Dorado 
Canon, up the Colorsdo, ane are said to be a great 
curiosity and wonder to all travelers who have visited 
them. The packers chop the salt out of the mass with 
axcs. 
| —— The Pittsficld Ea 








‘¢ savas the work on the cast 


end of the oosac Tune! is r:ogressing eat the rate of 
| 16 icet a day into the solid k oi the mountain. 
| 
—- A provision of te Constitution lately adopted in 
Missouri makes it obligatory upon every preacher and 
t acher of relicion, and every teaclwr of any school, 
public or privote, to take, subscribe and file his oath of 
loyalty wi.hom 60 d-ys after the 4th of July, on penalty 
of a fine o; $509, or imprisonment in the county jai 
for six montis if they continue to preach or teach 
without taking and filing the oath. 


— Samuel Caswell, of Barnsiead, N H., is 109 
' years of age, and bas never drank intoxicating liquors 





nor sed t>bacco in his life. He has never worn specta- 
cles and his eyesight has been perfectly good till 
within a year. He has mdwe@ grass every su.nmer 
since he was 12 years old ti!] the present; and has never 
had a physician but three times, and those lately: His 
wife is living, in good health at the age of 96. 


Porei When Ab-dcl-Kadir reached Paris, he 
was accompanied by three wives, five Arabs in O:iental 
costume, and a pet bear; the whole forming an exhibi- 
tion which created quite a ferment among the excitable 
Frenchmen, 


— The London Atheneum defines the meaning of 
the title F. R. S. as a@ man who Fairly Represents 
Scienec. 

A curious calculation has been made lately by a 
savant weil known in Paris by his pecu iaf antipathy to 
the fly. He collected 3,000 flics in aroom measurin 
two cubic metres; on tue floor he spread a pounde 
loaf of sugar. At the end of four days he went to inves- 
tigate the result of his.experiment. There remairel a 
table-spoonful of sugar. is statistician therefore cal- 
culates that sugar bethg at the rate of 13 cents a pound, 
a fly costs the country 20 cents from its birth to its de- 
ruse. 


— Vesuvius again an erupti Flames 
are seen to issue from the principal summit every night. 


—— The total number of pee’s who have died during 
the late session of the British Parliament, amounts to 
112, and their united ages reach 7,583 years, giving an 
average of 67 yearstocach. The high: st average age 
was wi'h the archbishops, 80; next come the viscounts, 
74; the bishops show the third highest average, 73; the 
earle come next with 65; the ma quises average 66; and 
the duk-s and barons are the lowest, each with 65. The 
deceased Scotch pe.rs average 85; the Lrish, 63, 


—— It is said, that owing to the falling off in the sup- 
ply of rat-skins in Paris this season, there will be a rise 
the price of “‘« xtra fine kid gloves.” 


—— It reads almost like a joke, but the French Funds 
were agitated because the Prince luperial had a sore 
throat! 


—— Le Journal des Debats of Paris had an elaborate 
editorial adv.sing Span and Brazil to tuke warning 
irom the United States and abolish slavery before it 
leads to a simular catastroplie. 


Sax, of Sax-horn celebrity, has just brought ovt 
an extraordinary invention by which the sound (of 
a.l1 brass instruments, of all wind insirumenta, I 
believe), can be increased to a marvelous extent, 
so that a band of six musicians can make as much 
noise as one of 60. In some of thse instruments 
the volume of sound is increased 35; in others but 
six or seven. The public has not yet been admitted 
to judge of the merits of Mr. Sax’s ingenious 
invention, only a fw private concerts having be 

given before the Empress left Paris. She admicted the 
musician to an interview, list: ned to the effects of the 
magnified sound, and was so much pleased that she 
gave a gold medal to M. Sax. 


—— Mr. Adam Black is at present very unpopular 

with his constituency in Edinburgh, which has given 
rise to a respectable joke. ‘* What can have caused 
Adam’s fall?” asked one constituent. ‘The Eve of an 
election,” was the reply. 
It is calculated that within 30 years there have 
been in Spain about 5v different premiers and 400 
sear, so frequent have been the change in the 
abivet. 


The oldest paper in the civilized world is the Gazette 
de Paris, which in 1866 eniers its 235th year. 




















CORAL ROCKS. 


Tne coral rocks, which grow from the bed 
of the occan, were formerly thought to be of a vege 
table nature; but subsequent inv. stigation has demon- 
strated that the foundation of these immense masses is 
effected by certa’n species of polypes. A portion even 
of England is based on a foundation of coral, many 
of our transition rocks containing an immense number 
of fossil corals; and many islands bi tween the tropics 
appear to rest entirely on masses of coral rocks. The 
ord r and regularity with which these vast accumula- 
tions of solid matter are constructed, by means 
apparently so inadequate to the end, are no Jess as- 
tonishing than the amazing number of such masses 
which are known to exist. 

Thousands of islands in the astern Ocean owe their 
origin entirely to this source; and particularly those in 
the Indian Archepelago, and round New Holland, ar+ 
produced by various tribes of these animals; especially 
by the cell: pora, isis, madrepora, millepora, and tubi- 
pora. The animals which form thcse corals work with 
such rapidity, that «enormous masses of them very soon 
appear whe.e there were scarcely any marks of such 
reefs befo.e; and the navigation of the seas in which 
t.ey abound is rendered every day more difficult by 
the continually increasing number of coral reefs, which 
will become the basis of future islands, These recfs 
have flat tops, and rise so perpendicula:ly from the bed 
of ,the sea, that the officers of vesse s, within only two 
ship’s | ngth of them, have found no bottom at the 
depth of 150 fathoms, or nine hundred feet! It is an 
interesting object ot geological research to trace the 
progress of these foundations, by the minute but com- 
vined labors o. milions of these marine zoopht s, 
which o cupy the lowest rank in the animal kingdom ; 
but which have been instrumental in giving to the 
earth its present torm. ‘The following interesting 
extract from ‘“ Kotzebue’s Voyages” gives the best 
description of the mode in which the islands, consist- 
ing of coral reeis, may have been progressively to. med: 

**As soon as the ridye or revf hes reached such a 
height that it 1emams ulmost dry at low-wuter, at the 
time of ebb, the polypes cease trom building higher. 
Sea-shelis, fragments of cora.s, sea hedge-)og shells, 
and their broken-off prickles, are united by the burn- 
ing sun, through the medium of the ccmenting cal- 
careous sand, which has a:isen from the pulverization 
of the above-mentioned sheils, into one whole or solid 
stone ; which, strengthened by the continual throwing 
up of new materials gradually increases in thickness, 
till it becomes at last so high, that it is covered only 
du'ing tome seasons of the year by high tides, The 
h at of the sun so , enetrates the mass of stone, when 
it is dry, that it splits in many places, and breaks off in 
flakes. These flakee, so sepa:uted, are raised one upon 
another by the waves, at the time of high w ter. ‘The 
always active surt throws : lovks of coral (fr quently of 
a fati.om in length, and three or four feet thick) ind 
shells of marine animals, between and upon the founda- 
tion stones; after this the c lcareous sand lis undis- 
turbed, and offers to the seeds and trees of plants, cast 
upon it by the waves, a soil, upon which they rapidly 
grow, to overshadow its dazziing white surface. Entiie 
trunks of trees, which are carried by the rivers from 
other countries and isla ds, find here, at length, a 
resting-place, aiter their long wandcrings. With these 
come some smali animals, such as lizards and insects, 
as the first inhabitants. Even before the trees form a 
wood, the real sea-birds nestle here, strayed land-birds 
take , efuge in the bushes, and at a much later period, 
| when the work has been long since completed, man 
| also appears, builds his hut on the fruitful soi:, formed 
by the cor uption of the leaves of the trees, and calls 
himse.f the lord and proprietor of this new creation.”’ 











THE BAY OF RIO DE JANEIRO. 


| Tur Bay of Naples, the Golden Horn of Con- 
stantinople and the Bay of Rio de Janeiro are 
always mentioned by the traveler tourists as pre- 
eminently worthy to be classed together for their 
extent, and for the beauty and sublimity of their 
scevery. The first two, however, yield the palm 


| 





to the last-named magnificent sheet of water, 
which in a climate of perpetual summer, is en- 
closed within the ranges of singularly picturesque 
mountains, and dotted with the verdure-covered 
islands of the tropics. He who, in Switzerland, 
has gazed from the quai of Vevay, or from the 
windows of the old Castle of Chillon, upon the 
grand panorama at the upper end of the Lake of 
Geneva, can have ani ea of the general view of 
the Bay of Rio de Janeiro; and there was much 
truth and beauty in the remark of the Swiss, who, 
looking for the first time on the native splendor 
of the Brazilian Bay and its circlet of mountains, 
exclaimed, “0” est ? Helvétie Meridionale” (it is 
the Southern Switzerland). 

What a glorious spectacle must bave presented 
itself to those early navigators, De Solis, Majellan 
and Martin Affonso de Souza, who were the first 
Europeans that ever sailed through the narrow 
portal which constitutes the entrance to Nitheroly 
(Hidden Water), as these almost laud-locked 
waters were appropriately and poetically termed 
by the Tamoya Indians. Though the mountain 
sides and borders of the bay are still richly and 
luxuriantly clothed, then all the primeval forests 
existed, and gave a wilder and more striking 
beauty to a scene, so enchanting ina natural point 
of view, even after three centuries of the en- 
croachments of man. 

We all of us know, either by our own experience 
or by that of others, how joyful is the sight of 
land to the tempest-tossed voyager. When the 
broad blue circle of sea and sky, which for days 
and weeks has encompassed his vision, is at 
length broken by a shore—even though that shore 
be bleak and desolate as the ice mountains of the 
Arctic regions—it is invested with a surpassing 
interest, it is robed in undreamed-of charms. 
What then must be the emotions of one who, 
coming from a latitude of stormy winter, gazes 
upon these bright shores and beholds around him 
a land of perpetual summer, with its towering 
and crested palms and its giant vegetation arrayed 
in fadeless green. 

The first entrance of any one to the Bay of Rio 
de Janeiro forms an era in his existence, for even 
the dullest observer must afterward cherish 
sublimer views of the manifold beauty and 
majesty of the works of the Creator. I have 
seen the most rude and ignorant Russian sailor, 
the immoral and unreflecting Australian adventu- 
rer, as well as the cultivated and refined European 
gentleman, stand silently, side by side, upon the 
deck, mutually admiring the gigantic avenues of 
mountains and prim-covered isles, which, like the 
granite pillars before the Temple of Luxor, form 
a fitting colonnade to the portal of this finest bay 
in the world. 

On either side of that contracted entrance, as 
far as the eye can reach, bold, abrupt and beauti- 
ful, stretch away the mountains, whose pointed 
and fantastic sliapes recall the glories of Alp- 
land. On our left the “Sugar Loaf” stands like a 
giant sentinel to the metropolis of Brazil. The 
round and green summits of the Tres Irmaos 
(Three Brothers) are in strong contrast with the 
peaks of Conovado and Tijuca; while the Gavia 
rears its huge sail-like form, and half hides the 
fading line of mountains which extends to the 
very borders of Rio Grande del Sud. On the righ¢, 
another lofty range of picturesque headlands 
stretclies into tLe bold promontory well-known to 
all South Atlantic navigators as Cape Trio. 
Mighty rivers and virgin forests, palm trees and 
jaguars, anacondas and alligators, howling mon- 

<eys and screaming birds, diamond-mining, revo- 
lutions and earthquakes, are the component parts 
of the picture formed in the mi d’s eye, as we 
draw near to those bold and beautiful shores. By 
and by we discern with delight the peculiar bright- 
leaved woods of Brazil, wi h here and there the 
purple blooming quaresma tree; and when we 
observe that the enake-like cacti and rich flower- 
ing parasites shoot forth and hang down even 
from the jogged and precipitous sides of the 
“Sugar Loaf,” and as we single out, in every nook 
and crevice, new evidences of a genial and prolific 
clime, emotion before overwhelmed by vastness 
of outline, now unburthens :tself in every con- 
ceivable exclamation of surprise and admiration. 








Icz Cavrs.—A gentleman named Browne 
reports his p:rsonal investigation of 12 ice-caves in 
var ous parts of the Alps and the Jura. They all beara 
pretty strong resemblance to each othr. The one 
which had most reputation, until its frame was dimmed 
in consequence oi the mode n passion for the High 
Alps, was the cave known as the Schafloch, which is in 
the fac» of that one of t e innumerable Swiss Rothhorns 
which looks down upon the lake of Thun, The cave at 
first enters the rock in a horizontal direction. It then 
makes a sharp tu n at ri; ht anzles to its former course, 
and the floor begius to desc nd :apidly. The way lies 
over aco.lection of huge boulders, amongst which ice 
gra ually appears, and becomes gradually more promi- 
nent until at length a solid mass of ice isreached. H re 
Mr. Browne found two grand columns, rising on each 
side of the cave, and fo ming a kind of po tal. The 
number and dimensiorls of these columns appear to 
va.y considerably in different seasons. Mr. Browne 
cut his way into o e, and tound himself inside a dome- 
shaped cavity—the column, it seems, might more 
properly be compared in shape to a beebive, and is 
maintained by water dropping on to its bead from the 
roof, and there freez ng. The dome was not tall enongh 
to permit of Mr. Browne’s standing upright. The 
cenire was occupied by “‘a complex mass of delicate 
icicles,” leaving a narrow passage b tween them and 
the ice-wa/l, and said to be “exceedingly lovely.” After 
investigating the wonders of this curious grotto, Mr. 
Browne advanced further down the icy stream, the 
breadth ct which was something over 75 feet, until he 
came to the edge of a grand icefall, rolling down into a 
gulf of which it was impossible to distinguish the end. 
The surface of the ice in these caves is as diff rent as 
possible from the rough and crumbling surfac- which 

enerally gives such good footing on the open-air glacier. 
ft is generally smooth, pol shed and slippery, as the 
newly-formed ice ov anEnglish pond. It was genera.ly 
so clear that, as Mr. Browne mentions in another case, 
a sheet four or six inches thick was no hindrance to a 
view of the rock upon which it was formed, and in some 
cases it was necessary to touch the ice before being cer- 
tuin of its existence. To descend an icefall of this kint 
is evidently a very different business fom descending 
the fall of the Col du Géant, especially wien you are 
totally ignorant as to what there may be at the bottom. 
By the help of a little step-cutting and a few useful cor- 
ners of rock, Mr. Browne succeeded in ci:cum-enting 
the difficulty and reaching the icy lake at the foot of the 
descent. The total length of the fall »ppears to be 45 
yards, and the lake was 28 yards by 14. The whole 
mass of ice was thus not unlike a miniature represenia- 
tion of the Rhone glacier, where the higher plateau is 
scparated from the terminal lake into which the ice 
expands by the well known ice-cascade. 
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THE CRATER BEFORE PETERS- 
BURG, VA. 


On the 25th of June, 1864, while the Union 
forces were closely besieging the rebel army laying 
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» COTTON MILL ON WARDS ISLAND, THE FIRST ER 


behind their entrenchments in front of Petersburg, 
Lieut, Col. Pleasants, 48th Penn., was ordered by Gen. 
Grant to detail his veteran miners to tunnel the earth 
from the exterior line of our works nearest the reb’1 
lines, to a point immediately under %ne of the enemy’s 
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THE STATE EMIGRANTS HOSPITAL, WARD'S ISLAND, EAST RIVER, N. Y. 


principal forts. , The work was commenced and carried 
on with great secrecy, and on the morning of the 30th 
of July a tunnel 500 feet in length was completed—the 
termination, as directed, being under the rebel works. 
At the end of the tunnel there were two chambers, 
extending to the right and left, in which were placed 


ECTED IN NEW YORK STATE. 


| six tons of powder, the explosion of which it was thought | 
would so surprise and disorganise the rebels, that 
our troops could break their lies and march on Peters- 


forces ordered t> make the attack, or some misunder- 
standing which has never yet been satisfactorily ex- 
plained, the enterprise proved a failure. 

The illustration we present this week portrays the 
several points of interest connected with this great 
event of the war. 


water. They save in soap nearly one-half. All the 
large washing establishments adopt the same mode. 
For laces, cambric, &c., an extra quantity of the powder 
is used. Borax, being a neutral salt, does not in the 
slightest degree injure the texture of the linen: its 
effects is to soften the hardest water, and therefore it 
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View OF THE SIUK WARD IN THE STATE EMIGRANTS’ HOSPITAL, WARD'S ISLAND. 


Tuer washerwoman of Holland and Belgium, 
80 proverbially clean, and who get up their linen 


so beautifully white, use refined borax as a washing 


burg. On the 30th of July the mine was exploded, but | powder instead of soda, in the proportion of a large 


owing to a want of co-operation on the part of the | 


THE HOSPITAL BULLDLN 


#3 AND FERRY, 


handful of borax powder to about 10 gallons of boiling 


WARDS ISLAND, EAST RIVER, X. 


To the taste it is 
hair, is an 


should be kept on every toilet-table. 
rather sweet, is used for cleaning the 
excellent dentifrice, and in hot ceuntries is used with 


tartaric acid and bicarbonate 
beverage. 


of soda as a cooling 
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THE RETURN. 
BY HIRAM E. GRIFFITH. 


Ox! the hopes, and the faith, of a soldier’s 
wife, 
The faith, the hopes, and the tears, 
And the weary watchings, and waitings, too, 
‘Through all these dreadful years; ; 
Watching, and waiting, and praying well, 
That the battles may soon be o’er, 
A .d he be back, ere the year has fled, 
To never leave her more. 


Ah, well! those weary years have fled, 
And the dreary months have past, 

And over the hills the guidons wave, 
On the homeward march at last; 

And the breath of spring comes balmy up 
To cheer them on their way, 

And the soldier’s wife, on bended knees, 
Is blessing God to-day. 


eS SS a ee pea ee aE 


A tear, and « prayer, for the soldiers’ wife, 
Whose hopes are beyond the tomb, 

x Who, over the hills, to that better land, 
W:1l be homeward marching soon— 

Where a husband waits to welcome her, 
And war shall never come, 

Nor the stea ly tramp of Tron he 
Nor the sound of martial drum. 
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Proud is your step I know as you come, 
Over the hills on the war-worn track, 

But not more proud is your heart than mine, 
As I wait here to welcome you back; 


But not so proud is your beart or mine, 
As the heart of the soldier’s wife, 

Who is watching to see her husband come, 
From the battle and the strife. 


‘*] THREATENED TO TAKE HIS LIFE THERE AND THEN,” 














THE FALL OF THE HOUSE IN —— STREET. 


The House in —— Street. 


BY LIZZIE CAMPBELL. 


How I came into possession of the following 
manuscript I shall not stop to explain ; it was not 
in any wonderful way, but simply and accidentally, 
and to describe the manner would only retard the 
story. Without further preface I place it before 
| the reader. 


HOWARD FALCON’S JOURNAL. 


JuLyY 8th, 18— 

Here I am, lodged in this curieus old house, in 
| street, a house that has always interested 

me, from the dark, mysterious and deserted 
atmosphere that seems to surgound it. I remem- 
bor shuddering, when I was a boy, long, long 
years ago, when I passed this house one day in my 
walks—that was before I lost my poor father. Alas! 
alas! my poor, dear father! Shall I ever be able 
to clear away that mystery? I shudder again at 
that thought. It is strange, but it is the same 
sort of shudder that shook me when I passed this 
house in my childhood—the feeling that old women 
| tell us is a warning that some one is walking over 
| the spot that will be our grave. 

I’m afraid I am growing moody and hypochon- 
driacal, and I have come to the last place on earth 
to cheer me. But I won't leave it—no, | will not 
give up my two comfortable rooms, though the 
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house be gloomy. Whata strange sort of fascina- 
tion seems to chain me here! My extraordinary 
landlord is not the weakest link in that chain. I 
am not naturally curious, but I am devoured with 
curiosity about that man. As well as I can judge, 
there are no lodgers but myself in this roomy old 
house. How does my landlord live? If he lets 
no more rooms than the two I rent, he can’t be 
doi.g a thriving business. But, then, does he 
need to do much? Docs he ever eat? During 
the week I have been here 2osmell of cookery has 
reached the second floor, no sound of Irish servants 
—bless me! Has he a servant? I don’t believe 
he has, though I never thought of it before. But, 
then, who makes ap my rooms when I am gone? 
who builds the fire on a rainy day? for I always 
have fires on rainy days, and it has rained twice 
since I have been here. Who brought the coal- 
scuttle and left it outside my door on these two 
days? I shall be satisficd—I must have this 
cleared up, I will ring the bell, and then I'll see 
who answers it. 

I am satisfied. I rang the bell, my landlord 
answered it, and wished to know what he could 
bring me. Clearly there was no servant. In my 
confusion I gaid a beefsteak, and then changed 
my order to a pitcher of ice-water. He bowed, 
withdrew, and, returning in a few minutes, placed 
the pitcher on my table. He has a remarkable 
face that man; his face was one of the reasons 
why I hired these rooms, I thought it a good 
study, and it is more—it is wonderful. To-day I 
observed it more, even, than on the first day I saw 
him. He is not an ugly person; in his youth I 
think he must have been handsome. He is tall, 
with a slight stoop in the shoulders, and very thin. 
His clothes are almost threadbare, but worn with 
that peculiar air that always stamps the wearer 
as a gentleman, and my landlord has about him 
that indefinite but unmistakeable something that 
says he isa gentleman. His face is fearfully pale, 
and so thin that the cheek bones seem resdy to 
cut their way through the transparent skin. 
Strange to say, his face is not wrinkled; it has the 
pallor of death and the smoothness of marble, 
and his deep, dark blue eyes are like caverns, in 
which burn dim lights, sunk far back in his face ; 
they are ringed about with circles of a dead blue 
black color, and his hair, snow-white, falls to his 
shoulders in long, unshorn ringlets. I felt humbled 
and mortified when I saw him performing for me 
the duties of a menial, and I hastened to say 
something apologetic, 

“You need not have troubled yourself, Mr. 
Falconbridge,” Isaid. ‘I could have waited the 
return of your servant.” 

**T um my own servant,” he made answer, and 
his tones were cold and frozen lke ice. 

He closed the door noiselessly, and with cat- 
like footfalls I heard him descending the stairs. 

For a few minutes I felt uncomfortable; and 
when I thought of his spare form and corpse-like 
face I could not holp adding to my question, 
“Does he ever cat?” two others, ‘Does he ever 
drink ?”’ and ** Does he ever sleep ?” 

Jory 20th, 

Eleven days bave passed, and I have not once 
visited this kind friend of mine, who reccives, 
without a murmur, all the jottings down of my 
variable moods. Why? Something happened, 
and I lay on my bed, unable to rise from it till to- 
day. Let me think—my recollections of that 
something are stil’ dim and hazy. Ab! now it 
comes to me: A young girl—a lovely girl, with a 
cloud of waving, curling, bright hair falling round 
her shoulders, and shaded by a broad hat; then a 
rushing sound, a scream from the crowd, a quick, 
piercing cry from the girl, and a firmament of 
stars, horrible blackness, and—I know no more. 
When I recover I am lying here in my own room, 
a radiant face is looking down at me, then I try to 
speak, Buta beautiful mouth uncloses, a silver- 
sweet voice says “‘ Hush!” and I am dumb. 

Then Beauty seems repentant of her stern edict, 
and revokes it with : 

* At least you must not speak above your breath 
only a word—a single question, if you like.” 

Then I don’t say ‘‘ Where am I?” as they do in 
the novels, because I know quite well; but I desire 
very earnestly to know “ How in the world I came 
there, and what the matter is ?” 

‘When you saved my life, that dread‘ul day, 
we thought the horse had killed you. A dreadful 
blow on the head—and I nearly—I—that is—I 
wasn’t in the least hurt. I begged them to bring 
you here, and bring all the doctors in the city, and 
it turned out you lived here.” 

“Dut how curious——” 

“No, no, now! I said one question, and I pro- 
mised the doctor—you really must be good, or 
else he won't trust me again.” 

“Just one word.” 

** Well—one ; that can’t do much harm.” 

*¢ How long have | been here?” 

** Precisely a week ; this is the seventh day.” 

* And you——” 

“No; positively now, you must say no more. 
This time I am iron.” 

I closed my lips obediently. She sat down—for 
the few moments she had been speaking she was 
standing up—and I contemplated her with wonder 
and delight. I felt curious and half-frightened, 
A woman waiting on me in the capacity of nurse! 
I could scarcely realise it; and so young and 
lovely. At first I was too nervous to note anything 
distinctly; but be®oming a trifle accustomed to 
the novel situation in which I found myself, I began 
to take quietly into my mind the exquisite beauty 
ot the girl sitting there, so calm, so dignified, with 
fuldcd, suowy hands and meditative face. 

She was true to the promise she had given the 
doctor, and didn’t allow me to speak ten more 
words in the course of the day. But she couldn’t 
prevent my busy mind from weaving a hundred 
fantastical romances about her. Who was she— 
whence came she—and how did she seem so per- 
fectly at ' sme in my mysterious lodging house, 

It was with surprise of the most unaffected kind 
that I learned she was the daughter of my land- 
lord, just returned from a foreign boardjpg-school, 


and coming home with her maid, on the day I 
saved her life, to surprise her father with an un- 
expected appearance, 

Day by day I grew stronger, till at last I was 
able to be about again, and at length to confide 
to this true iricnd all the doings and sayings of 
the time that has elapsed since I last recorded 
here my daily experience. What change the 
presence of Helen Falconbridge has wrought in 
this still, dreary old house. 

Now, for dismal silence, is the ringing voice 
and the sweet laughter of youth; and flitting 
through the gloomy old halls is constantly to be 
seen the graceful form of my host’s daughter, in 
showy garments of flowing muslin, or the trim 
and jauntily dressed figure of her maid. That the 
change is pleasing to me I will not attempt to 
deny ; and that it is equally so to that strange 
old man is plainly visible. 

He evidently worships his daughter ; she seems 
the one joy, the one bright spot in his lonely 
existence. It is touching to see the tender motion 
of his hand when he smooths her bright hair— 
the warm glow in his cold, white fave, and steely 
eyes, when he gazes fondly in her young and 
joyous countenance, 

Avaust ist. 
I am often requested now to join the family at 
tea ; the reqnest always comes from Helen. Have 
I said Helen?—well, why not? It is a sweet ' 
name, and why may I not say it? Yes, the’ 
request always come from Helen, and I never 
refuse. It is pleasant to sit opposite that lovely 
girl, pleasant to watch the graceful curve of those 
rosy lips when she says, “Another cup of tea» 
Mr. Falcon?” Pleasant to smile and answer 
“ves,” and receive from the slender hand the 
dainty cup with its fragrant contents, and to 
wonder what it is that makes it all seem so en- 
chanting—to ask myself what is this delightful 
aroma never felt before at the prosy tea-table— 
what spell of music has suddenly broken through 
that simple question, what witchery is about me 
altogether ? 
I have asked myself these questions so often ; 
and my heart has answered with a sudden thrill, 
till at last and suddenly it is all plain to me. 
Ah, fair Helen, sweet Helen, beautiful Helen, 
dear—my Helen, dear and dearest of all the world 
to me! 

Avavst 3d. 

When i had written those last words I paused 
and looked at them, and read them over and yet 
over again, and realized more plainly what I had 
done. Seven years ago I dedicated my life to 
the purpese of solving a terrible mystery—I kept 
my heart true and single to its trust, and now at 
last, after so long, a woman’s face has stolen in, 
and all else is eclipsed and forgotten. No, no, it 
shall not be! I will be true to that solemn oath 
—that dread mystery shall be cleared away, and 
then, indeed, I may have time for the rosy dreams 
of love. 

Rosy dreams of love! Fool that I am, when for 
me may be nothing but the little grief of dis- 
appointment—the ashes of roses may be all there 
is for me to gather. I have no right to think 
otherwise, for small reason indeed have I to hove 
that Helen Falconbridge loves me. Away with 
this boyish folly and let me be a man again. 

Aveust 7th. 
I couldn’t write it before—it was all so new and 
strangely sweet that I said to my own wild heart 
**Peace—peace, be still. This is a dream, from 
which, when you awake, you will grow mad to find 
it untrue.” But it is no dream—it is true—it is 
real—she loves me, Helen loves me. Her own 
dear voice has said it; her own dear lips have 
sealed the words on mine, I have held her to my 
heart, and counted the quick beating of her heart 
while it throbbed against my own. I never meant 
to tell her; I truly meant to steel myself agains 
her, and if need were, to go far, far away where I 
would never see her again ; and as I dashed down 
the corridor and towards the front door with the 
instinct to be out, alone in the vast crowd, I 
stumbled against Helen. Involuntarily I put out 
my arms towards her; unconsciously they closed 
about Ler, and pressed her close to me as though 
there, only, was life for me, and all other 
places death. Shall I ever forget the half shy, half 
angry glance that shot at me from her dear eyes? 
But there was something in those eyes that gave 
me courage to tell all then. I drew her into the 
parlor, and like a long pent flood suddenly re- 
leased, all my love poured forth and deluged her. 
She gasped and panted for breath—she drew 
herself from my close embrace, but she left her 
littie hands in mine, and trying to look up saucily 
at me she drooped the modest lids over her great 
blue eyes, and caught her breath in quick sobs, 
trying to be calm, and I was answered better than 
with words. And by-and-by words were not want- 
ing to tell me all my joy; and I knew that she 
was my own, for ever and ever my own. 

Aveust 18th. 

I have thought of it all the day long—thought 
of it drearily, with a sad heart, and a sad face, 
and Helen asked me many times where all my 
blythe looks have gone to-day ; and at last coming 
into my little parlor an hour ago she said, seating 
herself on that old ottoman and resting her arm 
on my knee: 

** Howard, if you don’t tell me what it is that 
saddens you so, I will never again believe that 
you love me.” 

And then I smoothed back the bright bair from 
her pure white brow, and asked : 

“Do you wish to hear a sad story, Helen?” 

“Yes, Howard,” she said, “if it saddens you, 
for I would weep-when you weep, and rejoice 
when you rejoice.” 

“Then you shall know what threw a cloud over 
my life, Helen, seven years ago, and always 
shadows me now—at times more gloomily than at 
others. When I was a young child my mother 
died. I can just faintly remember her as a crea- 
ture so beautiful that I often wondered whether 
she was not one of the angels sent down to stay 








with us a little while to foreshadow the beauty of 





heaven ; my father was passionately and tenderl 

to her ; and her death almost drove him 
mad. I have since learned that he married her 
against the wish of his father, and was, in con- 
sequence disinherited of a magnificent estate, and 
of all the honors belonging to him as eldest son- 
His younger brother was preferred to his place, 
and being unable, from the peculiar disposition of 
the property to do my father justice, he mw ie him 
@ liberal allowance, which enabled him with his 
wife, to emigrate to this country, where I was 
born. After my mother’s death, from which my 
father slowly and partially recovered, he was 
wholly devoted to me; and spent his entire time 
in attending to my education end improving 
me in every way. My uncle had had no son, and 
my father had, I believe, an ill-founded idea that 
I would ultimately become heir to the property of 
my ancestors. For this reason he took much pains 
to fit me for what he fondly anticipated as my fnture 
greatness. In this way we lived till I attained my 
nineteenth year. At this time we resided in a 
sweet little cottage smbowered in vines and roses, 
and situated on the edge of the city. We kept no 
valuables in.the house, and were never particularly 
careful about closing up the house at night, 
having lived for many years in undisturbed quiet. 
One August—it was the 12th, Helen, exactly seven 
years ago last night—my father and I parted for 
the evening somewhat earlier than usual, as I had 
been complaining of a severe headache—a species 
of sudden and violent pain to which I had been 
subject from a child. 

Our one domestic had already gone to bed, as 
we kept rural hours, I had fallen into an unset- 
tled sleep, from which I occasionally started up 
half awake, as my head pained me sharper than 
usual, to doze off again uncom ‘ortably and unre- 
freshingly. When about ten o’clock, as nearly as 
I could afterwards estimate, I started up broad 
awake, and found myself listening to the sound of 
voices. At first I thought I must have been dream- 
ing, and was about to compose myself to sleep 
again, when I distinctly heard my father’s voice, 
in loud and indignant tones : 

“No, no, Edward!” hé said, “it is impossible 
that you can be so unjust—so cruel—so villainous. 
It is the act of a thief, Edward, it is the act of a 
thief !” 

The last words were almost drowned in the sud- 
den explosion of a pistol, followed ‘by a groan and 
a heavy fall. I was already half dressed, having 
begun to put on my clothes at the first words 
which I heard, and almost before the sound of the 
pisto!-shot had died away, I was in my father’s 
room, and raising his bleeding form in my arms. 
A hurried glance about the apartment showed no 
traces of a struggle, and there was no evidence of 
any one but my father having been in the room. 
I cried aloud for help, and on the appearance of 
the sleepy servant, I despatched her at once for 
assistance. Several of the nearest neighbors were 
soon with us, but my dear father was mortally 
wounded, and already past speaking. Many hur- 
ried questions were addressed to him, as to how 
it had happened, but he could only faintly shake 
his head. Some one picked up the pistol; it was 
my father’s, and a sudden shower of suspicious 
glances were directed at me. The person who 
had picked up the pistol, fixing his eyes sternly 
upon me, addressed my father, 

‘Ts your son the author of this sad business, 
Mr. Falcon ?” 

With a last effort of expiring strength, my dying 
father answered loudly, “no!” and the blood 
flowed in a stream from his lips, delnging me with 
its crimson stains, as he flung his arms around 
me, clasped me close to him, and dropped his 
head on my shoulder and died. In that awful 
moment I took an oath to discover his murderer. 

** And you have never got any clue to the mys- 
tery since, dear Howard?” asked Helen. 

“Never. I have oiten thought that I had a 
clue, but on following it to the end, nothing has 
ever come of it. But I must discover the mur- 
derer, Helen ; my honor is concerned in it, for I 
know that notwithstandfng my father’s dying 
assertion to the contrary, many people present 
that night, and others who heard the story, re- 
garded me with suspicion.” 

“This is very dreadful, dear Howard. But this, 
you say, happened seven years ago ; so old a grief 
does not account for your particular sadness to- 
day.” 

**No; Iam coming to that. Last night, I told 
you, was the sad anniversary of mv father’s mur- 
der. After partirg with you for the night, I re- 
tired to my own room, but did not go to bed. I 
put out the gas, lay down on the lounge, and 
watched the silvery play of the moon-beams on 
the floor, till at last, I think I must have fallen 
into a doze. I was suddenly startled by a low, 
rumbling noise, like the sound of distant thunder, 
followed by a rocking sound, as though the house 
was shaken by a far-off convulsion of the earth.” 

Helen sudddenly shuddered as I spoke, and said 
in an awe-struck voice : 

**T, too, heard and felt this, Howard.” 

“Then you will know that it was not the work 
of my fancy, Helen, When I became conscious of 
this noise, and the quaking of the house which 
followed, I started up, and looked about, when to 
my unutterable horror and amazement, I beheld 
my murdered father extended on the floor, and 
opposite him a man whose face was turned away, 
and in whose hand was held g pistol. Then cleav- 
ing the air, was borne in on my ears, the words: 

“ Howard, you will not marry the daughter of 
your father’s murderer !” 

Helen uttered a sharp sbriek, and sprang from 
my side, as if stung by aserpent. At the same 
moment, like an echo, I heard another cry, and 
another rushing of footsteps. I flew to the door, 
opened it, and peered into the passage, but all 
was clear—there was nothing there—and I re- 
turned to Helen, who was deadly pale, trembling 
like an aspen leaf, and holding to the table for 
support. 

“You are very cruel,” she said, ina dyirg voice, 

‘to frighten me with a wicked and foolish dream. 


But I know it was only to try my love—for you 
know I would die if anything separated me from 
you.” 

I caught her half fainting, and pallid as marble, 
in my arms, and blaming myself a thousand times 
for my cruelty, kissed the roses back to her cheeks, 
and vowed to love her for ever and ever, and to 
think no more of what must have been the ha'f- 
wakened imagination of a man but just roused 
from sleep. 

MipyicutT.—At last—at last! Mystery no longer, 
but a revelation so dreadful, that I would give 
twenty years of a life, which must be henceforth 
most wretched, had I never learned it. Oh! how 
much more welcome had been a lifetime of hope- 
less search, than this dreary, awful discovery. 
My heart burns and my brain throbs wildly as if 
it would burst; my longing arms stretch in vain 
to. that which they must never more encircle, 
Helvxr! Helen! my loved, lost Helen! 

After parting with Helen, I retired to my own 
room, moody and wretched, my weary heart light- 
ened by only one ray of joy—the certainty of her 
true love. I had but seated myself in my favorite 
arm-chair, and drawn forth this silent friend, on 
whose pages I felt a wish to pour out my full 
heart, when the door slowly unclosed, and Mr. 
Falconbridge glided in noiseless as a spirit, He 
spoke not a word, but seated himself in the chair 
opposite me, and fixed his earnest, steady gaze 
upon me. Pale and deathly as his face always 
was, it was now even more haggard than I had 
ever seen it; his thin lips were firmly closed, and 
there was a strange suppressed lurid light in his 
eyes. To break the silence which was becoming 
embarrassing, I[ said: @ 

“Tam pleased to have the honor of your com- 
pany this evening, Mr. Falconbridge.” 

He raised his hand and slightly waved it from 
him, as though putting aside my words, 

** Howard Falcon!” he said, “listen to me; let 
not a word of all I am about to say escape you. 
I was a listener to your conversation with my 
daughter this evenin 4, and I tell you now, and let 
it serve for all time, that you can never marry 
her—that never in all time can she hecome your 
wife.” 

I smiled—smiled in the proud confidence of her 
love—feeling that nothing could ever separate us 
while that lasted. 

** You do not realize what I am saying to you,” 
Mr. Falconbridge said sternly, ‘‘do you hear me 
say that my daughter can never be your wife; 
you must leave here before the day dawns, Mr. 
Falcon, and you must make me a solemn oath 
never to attempt to see or communicate with Helen. 

“‘T cannot do this, Mr. Falconbridge. I don’t 
know what your reason may be for wishing to 
separate your daughter and myself, knowing that 
we are devotedly attached to each other ; but it is 
cruel and unnatural, and I will never consent to 
sacrifice my own happiness and Helen’s, for what 
may be but a selfish whim.” 

“You will know why I separate you?” he asked, 
in a low, hoarse voice. ‘‘Be it so! Look, young 
man, look!”—he stretched out his slender white 
hand—“ that is the hand which took away your 
father’s life.” 

I was overwhelmed—my heart ceased to beat, 
and all the blood in my body seemed surging and 
beating in my temples. I glanced wildly at the 
man before me—I made no movement towards 
him—but continued to listen, like one in a dream. 

** Howard,” he continued, **I am your father’s 
only brother—I am your uncle, Edward Falcon- 
bridge. Your father and myself loved the same 
woman—we loved her so well, that we ceased to 
love each other, in the strife to win her. She pre- 
ferred your father—she was your mother; and 
then, from ceasing to love, I grew to hate my own 
brother, whose very heart had once seemed to 
beat in unison with my own, I took every means 
of revenge that lay in my power ; I succeedea in 
my endeavor to make my father disinherit Ralph, 
and make me his heir instead, but Ralph sus- 
pected that I had dealt unfairly by him. When 
my wicked plot succeeded, I was moved with re- 
gret for the part I had played, and to soothe my 
upbraiding conscience, I made him the offer of a 
liberal allowance if he would leave the country. 
He was too completely absorbed in the joy of 
having won his wife, who was truly worth a thou- 
sand inheritances, to think much of the loss he 
had sustained, and he gladly accepted my offer. 
They sailed for America. In a few years you wero 
born, and then Ralph seemed, for the first time, 
to realise that he had lost one of the finest estates 
in England. He wrote to me, putting all his old 
suspicious into bitter, cutting words, and con- 
cluding by the hope that I would rest content 
with having robbed him, and do his son justice. 
I had married, but, having then no prospect of 
children, I had already thought of making Ralph’s 
son, should he have one, my heir, and I wrote to 
him to such effect. 

**Some years passed—during which time letters 
frequently passed between us, and our old love 
seemed to revive. 

“Then came your mother’s death, and in the 
year following, the birth of my little Helen, whose 
mother only lived long enough to place her in 
my arms, 

“From that hour I retrasted my promise to 
make you my heir. I had but one thought—to 
make my daughter the most brilliant and accom- 





plished heiress in Britain. I did not yct dare to 
| make known my determination to Talph, and 
| year after year I delayed it, till Helen had reached 
the age of thirteen, at which time I sent her to 
| a French convent for educational purposes. LDe- 
| ing thus left alone, and very miserable in her 
| absence, the old love for Ralph revived more 
| strongly than ever. My heart yearned to see my 
| brother again, and I sailed for America. 
“On the passage I decided on the manner in 
| which I should break to him the change in my in- 
| tentions with regard to yourself. I would pro- 
pose to make Helen my heiress, and to affiance 
| the two cousins—my daughter and yourself—and 
| thus heal all the breach between us, 
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| be the one to bring Helen’s father to the scaffold. 
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“after some difficulty, owing to his having 
abridged his name, I at length found Ralph— 
found him alone on that ill-fated summer-night. 
It was a storming interview—he flew into the 
wildest rage on hearing of Helen's existence, of 
which he had not known till then, and utterly re- 
fused the proposed alliance, declaring he would 
never trammel upon your free will, by any promise, 
or bargain, of the kind. He insisted, in peremp- 
tory tones, that 1 should make you my heir— 
threatened to contest our dead father’s will—up- 
braided me with treachery—characterised my 
conduct as injustice—as robbery—till, at length, 
stung by his wrong, I reached the pistol that lay 
on the table—raised it as threat only, with no 
more thought of murder, ag I hope for mercy in 
heaven—than I have this moment. It went off in 
my hand, and I was a murderer. 

“ By what instinct I leaped through the open win- 
dow, closed it after me, and escaped so, I know 
not ; but with all my sad heart, I have known ever 
since that Ralph’s dead face has pursued me, and, 
sleeping or waking, his death groan is for ever 
sounding in my ears.” 

This, then, was my father’s murderer—this man 
before me. I thought of that fact only at first ; 
all else that he had said I put aside. I rose—I 
laid my hands upon him with the msght of iron— 
sternly I bade him move not—in a deep, terrible 
voice I denounced him, and threatened to take his 
life then and there if he resisted. He shrank 
away from me, a quick couvusion passed over 
him, and then he said: 

“*T am Helen’s father |” 

My hands fell from him, as if withered. In the 
face of that appeal I could do nothing. I stood 
impotently regarding him. As soon as my faculties 
awakened again, I thought: 

“He revealed this to separate me from Helen. 
Clearly he never once thought he was confessing 
himself a murderer. UHelen’s father! Heaven 
pity me, and show me what I ought to do!” 

Presently he spoke : 

“T make no attempt to escape; truly I did not 
think of it ; for I never dreamed that you would 


But do as you will; [ will not take the first step 
towards escape. You will find me here in the 
morning ; take the rest of the night to reflect. I 
am guiltless of wilful murder—my hand shed 
blood without the wish of my heart; and God 
knows what bitter penance 1 have paid. For seven 
years I did not look upon the face of my child— 
for seven years I lived here the life of an anchorite, 
bewailmg the sins of my past life, with what 
sincerity let these whitened locks and this ashen 
face testify. Ta e the rest of the night to con- 
sider, Howard; deliver me up to justice if you 
will—think of Helen—and pity me if you can. 
Adieu.” 

I was alone—alone with a secret more terrible 
than death—alone with my thoughts of Helen, 
with my blighted heart, with my wretched love— 
the roses turned to gray, bitter ashes! 

From mere force of habit, for something to still 
the twitching of my fingers, I write it all here. 
For something to ease the aching void within my 
soul I here call upon her on whom I must never 
look again, I here utter the love I may never more 
breathe in her ears. Oh, Helen, my lost love! 
Oh, Helen, my one, only darling—my own, my 
own, lost-.— 


The journal abruptly ended. I gave a sigh of 
disappointment, for I was dissatisfied not to know 
the conclusion; when I sudcenly remembered 
how the manuscript had come into my possession : 

A certain dilapidated house, in street, had 
startled all the neighborhood, one midnight, with 
a terrible crash. From the ruins had been dug 
forth three bodies, that of a white-haired old man, 
a young man, whose hand clutched a roll of paper, 
and a beautiful young girl, whose bright hair shed 
a golden glitter over her white, dead face, 

A young woman, who had had leave to pass the 
night with some friends, identified the bodies as 
those of her mistress, Miss Falconbridge, the 
young lady’s father, and a young man named 
Falcon, who had lodged with them. 

A friend of mine, who knew my fondness for 
curious papers, had procured for me the manu- 
script, laid before the reader as ‘‘ Howard Falcon’s 
Journal.” 











Dvusurs IntrerRNatiIonat Farr.—At this fair 
Wheeler & Wilson are exhibiting their 200,000th Sewing 
Machine. It is beautiiul.y ornamented with the American 
coat of arms. 


Tue MetroponiTan InsuRANCE CoMPANY.— 
This prosperous company has just completed the in- 
crease of its capital from $300,000 to $1,000,000. Its 
surplus exceeds $400,000, making its gross assets nearly 
$1,500,000. ‘the Metropolitan was established in 1854, 
and at that time wus among the largest, as it has always 
been one of the most and influential companics 
in the city. In 1562 it first availed itself of a permission, 
granted by the Legislature shortly aiter its formation, 
to unite occan marine ‘vith its fire business, and since 
that time has made rapid progress. lts premiums in 
1855 were only $36,000. In 1864 chey nearly touched 
$1,000,000. Since the formation of the company it has 

over $1,500,000 tor losses. The marine branch has 

concucted with great ability and prudence, and 
has proved a source of large profit. The agency busi- 
ness, under the most comprtent and experienced 
management, has been greatly extended by the appoint- 
ment of agents in most of the inent pl .ces through- 
out the country, south as wellas north. Thre.-four.hs 
of the net profits, after reserving seven per cent. for 
the stockhoild. rs, are distributed in scrip to participat- 
ing policy-holde s—the scrip dividend in January was 
50 per cent, Tue company has an able staff of rs, 
who, besides understanding the t.chnical details of 
their business, have the good sense to perceive that 
cou: tesy is the best investn-nt in any business which 
involves dea ings with the public. The Metr. politan 
has a wide and we.l-deserved reputation for genial 
manners and liberality in its business tra .sactions. 
With the present large addition to its capital, it sets out 
upon a new creer, in which many friends will heartly 
wish it well. 


«¢T wonper how they make lucifer matches!” 
said a young married tady to her husband, with whom 
ehe was always quarreling. 

“The process is very simple,”’ said the husband. “I 
“nce ie one.” 


“CAST DOWN BUT NOT DES- 
TROYED.” 
BY PAUL NORTH. 


On, sweet spring days, wherein the sun, 
His golden glintings deep has planted! 
Oh, bending sky, whose far-off blue, 
At night with ghostly moon is haunted! 


Oh, running rills, and limpid lakes, 
Oh, ocean, silent, silent never! 
Oh, tardy tides that dash their waves 
*Gainst rocks that beat them back for ever! 


Ob, rustic daffodils, that bud, 
And catch the yellow sunlight’s quiver, 
Shake out their skirts along the hills, 
And in the breezes shine and shiver! 


Oh, gleesome birds with gleaming wing, 
And songs that make the echoes listen! 
Oh, southern winds whose messages 
Late made our eyes with gladness glisten. 


Oh, nature! mother earth! thy charms 
Seem now but marks to mortals given, 
For grief has dimmed a nation’s eyes, 
A nation’s heart with pain is riven. 


We see not sky, nor golden sun; 

We hear not birds nor streams that tinkle; 
We know not if the tides be out, 

Or waves with foam the gray rocks sprinkle. 


We see no sight, we hear no sound, 

We know no thought untinged with sadness, 
For griet hath rived a nation’s heart, 

That only late had thrilled with gladness, 


Oh blessed beyond our country’s best! 
Whose honor ne’er with shame was tainted, 
Who born for struggling freedom’s cause, 
Was doubly cursed and doubly sainted. 


Oh, hero, crowned at the dawn 

Of glorious treedom’s peaceful morning ! 
Oh, patriot with the heart and voice, 

Too pure to tempt e’en traitor’s scorning. 


Oh, statesman that on truth’s dear side, 
Did’st never doubt, nor pause, nor falter! 

Oh, Christian, furnace-proved, and tried, 
By time’s hot touch, on war's red altar. 


Our God demanded one life more, 
To sanctify the nation’s living— 
He yielded his, and even so 
He blessed his country in its giving. 


And as up freedom’s beetling heights, 

Our country treads in quickened being— 
His life shall be the beacon bright, 

To light the path beyond our seeing. 
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The Secret of Thornton Heath. 


BY VANE IRETON ST. JOHN, 


AUTHOR OF “‘ THE LASS OF RICHMOND HILL,” ‘* THE 
WOBLD’S VERDICT,” ETC. 


CHAPTER XXIII.—CONCLUSION, 


Tue conference between Guy Raymond and 
Walter was a short one. 

The position in which the latter found himself 
was far too difficult to allow of ary discussion on 
his part. 

* Walter,” said Guy Raymond, ‘you have be- 
haved very ill to me. Have you any excuse to 
offer ?”’ 

This speech gave Walter courage. 

** Excuse!” he said. ‘Yes, indeed I have ex- 
cuse. My patrimony you took from me; it is 
mine still, and justice says that you should restore 
it to me.” 

“Not so,” returned his uncle—‘‘not so, The 
terms of the will were precise ; I have but com- 
plied with them. You have not been justified in 
taking the law into your own hands.” 

Walter did not answer. 

**You have forfeited everything by your con- 
duct,” continued his uncle, * but still I am will- 
ing to forgive everything, on one condition. I am 
the more inclined to forgiveness, because I may 
have been unjust in requiring you to marry 
against your inclination.” 

* And what is the condition?” asked Walter. 

“That you leave the country with your wife.” 

Walter laughee cynically. 

‘Leave the country!” he said. ‘‘ That is more 
easily said than done. Your forgiveness may be 
very pleasing to me, but it does not produce the 
means of leaving England.” 

*“*My forgiveuess includes other things,” re- 
turned Guy. ‘It includes the restoration to you 
of your property. Give me the required promise, 
that you will quit England within a month, and I 
will at once sign the paper necessary to your pos- 
session of the property.” 

“T give the promise freely, and at once, 
Walter. ; 

** Will your wife consent ?” 

** Elia will be but too glad to go,” returned he. 
“T guarantee that in less than the required time 
I will leave England for ever. The country has 
become distasteful to me; its memories are bit- 
ter; it speaks to me of error and crime, and I 
would gladly welcome a new land which would re- 
mind me of nothing. So, believe me, I am sin- 
cere.” 

* Good, then!” said Guy Raymond. “ Whither 
will you bend your steps ?” 

“To America.” 

His unvle inserted a few words in @ document 


said 





“ How did you manage it?” 
* By leading you to the altar.” 


“Very well,” he said, handing him two papers. 
“There is a cheque for a hundred pounds, ¥. i:ich 
will carry you and your wife across ; and there is 
an order on the bank at New York, to pay to your 
credit the sum of twenty thousand pounds.” 

At one time Walter would have received this 
merely as his due ; he now received it, after his 
crime—his forgiven orime—with gratitude, and 
almost tears. 

Walter had spoken truly as regarded Ella. 

She was delighted at the prespect of leaving 
England—for to her Eng'and was Thornton, and 
an escape from it was an escape from all its asso- 
ciations and dangers. 

Three weeks after the interview with Gideon 
Crawleigh, therefore, Ella and Walter sailed for 
New York, where they settled in happiness and 
prosperity. 

Three days after, another important event took 
place at Thornton. 

This was the marriage of Ralph St. Clare and 
Claudia, at which, though unseen and unnoticed, 
poor Mrs. Freshfield was present. 

Mary Winter discovered, alas! too quickly, how 
erroneously she had bestowed her heart. 

Though thanking her earnestly for the method 
in which he had been restored to his home, the 
first words which Ralph uttered, were words ex- 
pressive of his deep love for Claudia, and the glad- 
ness or his heart at discovering that she had re- 
covered her senses. 

It was now, for the first time, that he had men- 
tioned Claudia’s name ; and when Mary questioned 
him about her, he poured forth to her the whole 
tale of his love—never heeding the pallor which 
overspread her cheeks—never heeding the heav- 
ing of her bosom, and the nervous clenching of 
her hands—never observing that her eyes were 
filled with tears, and her whole being agitated 
with intense emotion. 

Poor Mary! she never after this gave him an 
opportunity of observing her love for him ; but on 
the contrary, took a special delight in aiding him 
in his plans and preparations for the wedding. 
And when, at length, the lovers were united, 
she was present at the ceremony, and went through 
the ordeal bravely. 

She did not, however, remain an old maid. Such 
a beautiful and pure being as she was, it would 
have been cruelty indeed to devote to a life of 
single blessedness. 

About a year after the union of Ralph and Clau- 
dia, she was united to a young man who had long 
loved her in vain, and she has neve had reason to 
repent her choice. 

Guy Raymond lived but a short time after this, 
and his property fell, a3 by his will, to Claudia, 
who gave a handsome portion to Mrs, Fresnfield, 
who, through so many years had tended her likea 
mother. 

Sir Robert Arbuthnot and his newly recovered 
wife removed to London, after his wounds were 
healed, and she had somewhat recovered her 
health ; and her son is now one of the richest men 
in his county. 

Lady Anne considered it prudent to drop her 
name and pretensions, and married Mr. F. A. 
Davit, the lawyer; while Arthur and two of his 
sisters, retired to France upon the allowance made 
by their father, and married happily and weil. 

Arthur, indeed, had a great lesson that night, 
when, returning from his criminal errand, he saw 
his mother endeavoring to destroy his father’s 
life; and, upon the first opportunity, he dis- 
patched a messenger to Mrs. Cassel, bidding her 
to allow her prisoner to escape, and to keep out of 
the way herself, to avoid questioning. 

There is one character, however, yet unprovided 
for—a character in which, it may be, that my 
readers have taken an interest, and about which, 
therefore, I am bound to say a few words. 

This was Clara Arbuthnot, 

Denzil Harcourt, like his father, was one of 
those men who, having no respect whatever for 
woman’s virtue, considers that the female sex are 
created specially for man’s enjoyment, and that 
man, therefore, possesses a right to dispose of 
them as he likes, 

When, therefore, he went through the ceremony 
of marriage with Clara, it was merely because he 
considered it necessary to deceive her. 

He had been struck by the beauty of Clara— 
more, be it said, by the beauty of her form than 
by the beauty of her mind ; and, having conceived 
a passion for her, he had resolved to make her his 
own ; but he had never imagined it possible that 
his own feelings could endure long enough to put 
up with her as a wife. 

So he had@engaged a man who stated himself to 
be a poor clergyman, who had lost his certificate, 
and had paid him well for his trouble. ~ 

A month passed by in this way. Denzil Har- 
court was d@@ghted with the beauty of his bride, 
who seemed to develop into graces every day, and 
began to regard the possibility of his love endur- 
ing far ionger than he had ever imagined, when 
one evening the servant announced that the Rev. 
John Tollemache desired to see him. 

He gave orders for his immediate admission, 
and in a few moments the clergyman appeared 
before him. 

“You are surprised to sec me, no doubt ?” he 
said. 

*“Yos, indeed,” returned Denzil Harcourt, “I 
am surprised. I imagined that by this time you 
were far away.” 

“IT should have been had my own wishes been 
concerned,” returned Tollemache ; “ but circun- 
stances arose to prevent it. However, I am glad 
now that I did not go, since it enables me to fullil 
a duty.” 

“ What is that?” 

** A duty I owe to you and Mrs. Harcourt. Nay, 
start not--sle is your wife. You engaged me to 
deceive her; I deceived you. I told you I was 
unable to marry you—1 twas able ; and your mar- 
riage with the proper signatures of the witnesses, 
is duly registered.” 

Denzil Haroourt uttered a loud curse—not that 





already drawn up, 


he was disgusted at finding himselt the lawful 


husband of Clara, but because he was angry at 
being thus outwitted. 

“Why did you thus deceive me?” he cried. 
“Are you aware of the consequences of your 
treachery ?” 

“TI am not, except in one way. I know that it 
has secured peace and honor to one who would 
have been degraded and wretched before; and 
were you @ man, you would thank me for what I 
have done.” 

“Thank you? I do not thank you!” cried 
Denzil Harcourt violently. ‘Leave the house 
this instant, lest I eject you by force !” 

As he spoke these words, a low, moaning ory 
was heard without ; and springing out and open- 
ing the door, Denzil issued out into the passage 
jnst in time to behold a white figure flying away 
towards the staircase. 

He had no trouble in recognizing this as the 
form of his wife, and he instantly started in pur 
suit. 

When John Tollemache entered the garden 
gate Clara saw him from the window, and hurried 
down to meet him. 

Not that she had any idea as to why she did so, 
but there was in her mind a kind of vague 
sentiment that he had something to tell her. 

She saw him, however, enter the drawing-room 
ere she descended, and heard the key turn in the 
lock, and with the presentiment still upon her, she 
stood and listened at the door. 

The words which the clergyman uttered roused 
a new feeling entirely in her mind, and the words 
which followed from her husband seemed to close 
up for ever all her hopes of life and happiness. 

It was then that, with a moaning ery, she sank 
down upon the ground, and in another moment 
rousing herself, fled along the passage. 

At the end of the passage was a trapdoor, be- 
neath which was a fall of some fifteen feet upon 
hard stones, aud it was towards this Clara now 
bent her steps. 

Life now seemed to her intolerable, since the 
one she had trusted had turned out to be a de- 
ceiver, and it was with the intention of destroying 
herself that she raised the trap, and flung herself 
headlong into the black and yawning gulf. 

Denzil Harcourt arrived on the brink just in 
time to see her white garments fluttering in the 
air; and, without a thought of anything but the 
necessity of saving her—without any remem- 
brance of hie late selfish speeches, he rushed 
precipitately after her, and strove to effect her 
rescue. 

By the light of the lamps which gleamed down 
from the river terrace he saw the face of her he 
had loved, and the white bosom laved by the 
dusky waves, 

Should he never again see that face instinct 
with life? Would that bosom never again be 
pressed with his own? Would her sweet voice 
never again speak to him in words of love? 

These were the thoughts which rushed through 
his brain as he beheld her, and with eager arms 
rushed on to the rescue. 

At length he reached her—at length his arm 
encircled her waist—at length he once more felt 
the beating of her heart, and her soft breath upon 
his cheek. 

And in another half-hour she was lying in her 
own little bed, weeping over a repentant husband, 
and thanking Providence that it had given him a 
trial which brought to her such great joy. 

Clara and Denzil Harcourt are now one of the 
happiest couples, if we except that couple down 
at Thornton, who reaped so great a degree of 
practical goo1 at last from the strange persistency 
of Guy's Foxy. 
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ANVIL ROCK, @ C. 


Or the manv objects of interest in the State 
of South Carolina, the Anvil Rock may be considered 
the most rare. Situated on the main road running be- 
tween Winserboro and Columbia, it is of easy access, 
and thousands of lovers of nature’s freaks visit it yearly. 
The stone is of immense proportions, about twenty-five 
feet in height, and is shaped almost exactly like a b.ack- 
smith’s anvil. 
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THE OLD STONE MANSION, RICH- 
MOND, VA. 


Fonrtvunatety for the history of the late rebel 
capital, many of the old landmarks of the city were 
unconsumed in the incendiary flames of the traitors 
upon their evacuation of thx city. There are but few 
ti:s that bind Richmond to the past more strongly than 
the old stone mansion, the first house built within the 
preseuteity limits. This anci-nt structure is attracting 
more timn usual attention, now that the war is ov r, 
and hundreds of people dai.y make their pilgrimage to 
the venerable edifice. 


WHIPPING STOCKS IN COLDS- 
BORO, N. C. 


Srcz the grand march of Gen. Sherman’s 
amry through the heart of the late “so-called Confed- 
eracy,”’ the relics of barbarism once so actively used by 
the slaveholder, have become objects of curiosity. 
Among them are the public whipping stocks in Golds- 
boro, N. C., where slaves were punished by order of 
their masters. Our artist has given a faithful illustra- 
tion of this unused and now decaying means of. tor- 
ture. 


THE NEW MARKET, RICHNIOND, VA. 


PropaBsty one of the strongests contrasts be- 
tween the period when Richmond was in the hands of 
the rebels and the pr sent time may be found in the 
appearance of her markets then and now. Our Special 
Artist has sent us an interesting sketch, which we pub- 
lish this weck, of the new market in Richmond, giving 
a view of the busy scenes there daily enacted. 
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Tuenrr’'s a great difference between honor 





and honesty; the tormer, it is said, exists among thieves, 
the latter certainly doesu’t, 
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VIEW ON JAMES RIVER, VA. 


A stncu.ar feature of the mind develupes 
itself on the close of every excitement. No sooner has 
the immediate wonder past, than oblivion spreads its 
gentle film gradually over the event, until it loses all its 
point and brightness. Still, as a record of the past, 
there can be few things more interesting than illustra- 
tions of the closing acts of the great drama which culmi- 
nated at Bushville. Our sketch represents the river 
before Fort Darling, that word which once was con- 
sidered as representing a second Gibraltar. Gen. Grant 
knew, however, perfectly well that to storm Fort Darling 
would be an useless waste of life; and, like a wise 
eneral, he left it to fall when the city it was presu med 
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THE CELEBRATION OF NEW YEAR'S DAY BY TIE 


to defend fell. The spot our Artist has portrayed is 
about nine miles from Richmond, on the south side of 
the James. 


NEW YEAR’S DAY IN JAPAN. 


As a contrast to our own New Year’s customs, 
we give a sketch of the doings indulged by the double- 
sworded, swarthy denizens of Japan, who rejoice in the 
hari kari, and other singular diversions. A letter from 
an artist who resides at Yokonam will explain the sub- 
ject of the cut: 


**IT send you a sketch of the celebration of the Japan- 
ese New Year, the first three days of which are devoted 
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JAPANDTswY IN YOEOUAM, JAPA. 

to games of every kind, played by old and young. 
Their most charact+ristic performance is the game of 
battledore and shuttlecock. The battledore is made of 
solid wood, with the picture of a man or woman on the 
reverse side; the shuttlecock is something like ours, 
but very much smaller, and having a little round 
marble, into which the feathers are fixed. All day long, 
in the street, before every shop and house door, you 
see laughing groups of people engaged in this sport, 
and the fun waxes fast and furious, while every miss is 
punished by applying the battledore rather sharply to 
that part of the human frame known to schoolboys as 
the natural enemy of the birch. The girls, of course, 
don’t feel it, for the simple reason that they wear their 
bustles outside their dress. But how jolly it is to see a 
whole town so pleasantly enjoying itself!—that is to say, 
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possibly enjoy itself ; but that’s of no consequence to 
the subjects. In no other country have I ever seen 
such hearty popular enjoyment. The streets, too, look 
very pretty, being decorated with bamboos and fir- 
trees; and, as everybody is in full dress, the taste of the 
Japanese for harmonious colors is displayed to such a 
degree of perfection that M. Chevriuil, the author of 
the treatise on that subject, would entirely approve of 
their costumes. Meantime, the boys walk on stilts, 
with their sticks held between their big toe and first 
toe; or they divert themselves with kites, tops, hoops 
and other toys. Then you meet a procession of officers, 
in butterfly wings, going to pay visits, and bowing to the 
ground, but the sketch I send renders any description 
unnecessary. In a word, the Japanese are a most 
singularly absurd people, and they don’t know it; but 
Baw 


the people of the town, for, of course, the town can’t | possibly the same may be said of all nations,” 7 


VIEW ON JAMES RIVER, VA., SHOWING OBSTRUCTIONS IN FRONT OF FORT DARLING.—FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, MB ~. BECKER. 
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THE MUSTERING OUT. 
BY J. W. WATSON. 


To the waving of banners and crashing of drums, 

The proud sweeping column in majesty comes. 

Columbia has called to her children afar, } 

“Come home from the battle, come home from 
the war.” 

And they came from the south, and they came 
from the west, 

In the glory-stained garb of their servitude 
dressed 


Far prouder to show in its dust-covered blue, 
Than in garments of silk and cerulean hue. 


They came in their thousands, they came in their 
might, 

On their lips a new song, in their eyes a new 
light. 

On the banks of Potomac they swarm like the 
bees, 


Rolling in as the billows roll in from the seas. 
Through the day and the night, with unvarying 


tramp, 
With shouting and singing they surge on the 


camp 
Their shouting of welcome, their singing of home, 
Rises up like the mists that rise out of the foam. 


The swamps of Ogechee, the Cumberland hills, 
The green Shenandoah its complement fills— 
From the glades of Savannah, from Donaldson’s 
walls, 
From Shiloh and Vicksburg, from Charleston’s 
halls, 

From the soil of Virginia, made sacred by blood, 
They come like the waves of a fast-rolling flood, 
With a memoried thought in each battle-trained 


eye 
Of ruin and want, as their columns swept by. 


They know that in homes through the far reach- 
ing south, 

The millions are waiting that marshaled them 
forth. 

They know there are hearts stretching out from 
the west 

To welcome them each as a much honored guest. 

That the cheer is preparing, and couches of rest 

Tirat shall woo them to sleep in the arms they 
love best. 

And this is the song they are singing about, 

The joys that are waiting their mustering out. 


And many a veteram, sun-browned and scarred, 
As he sleeps in his tent, or walks lonely on guard ; 
In his sleeping or waking, hath dreams of the day, 
So soon to occur, when in battle array, 

He shall march the last time, with a proud fash- 

ing eye, 

And hear from his neighbors the welcoming cry— 
Shall clasp to his heart, the loved children and 


wife, 
And draw from their happiness fresh-given life. 


When the voice of the nation cried out in alarm, 

They wanted no urging, no asking, to arm. 

They came from the valleys, the hills and the 
plain, 

They doubled and trebled and trebled again. 

From the banks of Potomac, like rays from the 


sun, 
They flashed their dread shafts till their mission 
was done. 
On the banks of Potomac they gather once more; 
Their mission is peace and their memory war. 


God grant, in his mercy, good rest to the brave, 
May the rest in their homes be a rest till the 


grave. 
They have fought the good fight, and the victory’s 


won, 
Let us pray that for ever the fighting is done. 
Only this in reserve, should an arrogant foe, 
By a word, or a look, ever hint at a blow, 
Let us spring to our arms, without halt, without 
doubt, 
For a mustering in, and a mustering out. 





Bound to the Wheel. 


BY THE AUTNOR OF “GUY W.!TERMAN’S MAZE,” 
** REUDEN’S WAR,” ETC. 


CITAPTER I.—THE VAGRANT’S DANCE. 


Wrrarts two hours of sunset, when the London 
sparrows had already bogun to chirp a desultory 
anthem in mazy chimney groves; and an organ- 
grinder planted the supporting pillar of his organ, 
a stick, in the middle of the street, and yawned 
up at the closely curtained windows that blazed 
back the light upon each other—when the white 
road, and whiter pavement, and still whiter steps, 
vied with each other in glaring heat, and passing 
dogs never loitered, but flew on as if every step 
burned them—at this hour, one June day, a blaze 


of brilliant colors appeared at the corner of the ; 


street. 

It was a basket of cut flowers, carried by one.of 
a party of vagrant children. There were five of 
them, four girls and a boy, and they had been sent 
into the street to rest, while their older companions 
refrest.ed themrelves at a neighboring gin-palace, 
The girls, with their brown skins and cunning, 
almond-shaped, black eyes, might have been 
gipsies. Their crushed bonnets might have lain 
between their black heads and the green turf 
many a starlight night, and might lie many another 
without the po:sibility of their becoming any 
worse, The prettiest of the four was in some 
om about her foot, into which a piece of broken 
glass had penetrated ; and the boy ran in front of 
her, mocking her limping gait and her grimaces. 

The party halted at a doorstep, opposite the 
organman, whom the boy annoyed by tumbling 


flowers and held a consultation over the wounded 
foot. 

It was evidently a baffling case, and after many 
a shrill summons to the boy to come and help in 
the inspection, he was seized, and with much 
kickiag and scratching and laughter, was dragged 
to the step where the little patient sat, and pre- 
sented him her foot triumphantly. 

Apparently he felt it useless to resist, so he took 
the foot and bent his head gravely over it. A 
handsome, cunning-looking little head it was. 
The over-fond sun had tanned its crisp curls to 
the color of October ferns, and had left its kisses 
visible on the cheeks and eyelids in bright freckles, 
and had burned the full, square throat so brown 
that the shoulders, pushed out of a slit in the 
shirt, appeared like snow beneath in contrast. On 
the shoulder the wounded girl’s hand lay like a 
tanned le-f, and as he spanned her foot firmly, 
the little finger-nails dinted into his flesh. Of the 
pain this caused him he took not the slightest 
notice, so intent was he on performing the opera- 
tion successfully, Amid alow buzz of admiration, 
he drew the bit of glass from the wound, and held 
it up to view. Astrip of bass was then unbound 
from one of the bouquets and tied about the foot, 
and while this was being done the organ-man, who 
had turned his back contemptuously on the little 
vagrants, began playing an old dance tune, ful] 
of life and vivacity. . 
There is a movement on the step, the foot is 
withdrawn impatiently from the ministering hands, 
and the little figure rises and presently is standing 
on the pavement, holding up its ragged skirt, and 
swaying to the music. She is joined by the three 
other girls, and, two facing two, they begin to 
dance, 

What manner of dance it may be it is impossible 
to say; but the bare, brown feet, flayed with the 
sun and dust of a long summer’s day, are patter- 
ing the London pavement as delicately as if it 
were a marble floor of Pompeii. The boy, mean- 
time, is lying full length on the road, his head just 
alsove.the edge of the kerbstone, propped on his 
two elbows, and his glittering eye following their 
every movement. 

Wonderful are the outlines of the flying rags, 
the waving arms, the animated faces! Wild as it 
is, there is a mad sort of method in the dance, 
though it is difficult to trace it. There are steps 
as buoyant, as full of joy as the step of Jepthah’s 
daughter dancing from the conqueror’s house to 
meet the conqueror. There are fits of languor, 
when the spare, elfish figures mock the voluptuous 
attitudes of Mohammedan houris, rolling their 
dark almond eyes, and revealing their wealth of 
dazzling little teeth in ‘‘ wreathed smiles.” There 
are fits of simulated rage, of savage Indian-like 
onslaught, when bonnets fall off and rags fly out 
like the torn plumage of birds. There are fits of 
graciousness, when nothing can exceed the dainty 
propriety of step and gesture, when the skirts 
might be satin, so gently are they raised, and the 
arms decked with bracelets of diamonds and gold, 
so consciously graceful, so full of the sense of 
richness and luxury are the rounding curves, 

The organ man has for some time been watching 
them, his first glance of contempt gradually 
changing to a wistful smile, for he sees himself a 
child among them, in his little summer blouse, 
dancing in vineyards, where his fathcr and the 
father of his little playmates worked, and where 
his mother and baby sister came to meet them at 
evenfall. He sees that mother’s smile as he ap- 
proaches, and the music he plays changes to the 
merry harvester’s pipes. He is no longer a 
despised organ-grinder, dirty, weary, reckless, but 
a child with his mother and father in his own 
bright Italy. 

He bends his head on his breast, and the children 
still dance, and the dance segms to become tothem 
a mute, wild language, in which they express the 
joys and sorrows of their vagrant life, the fears 
and the hopes, the hidden thoughts, never, per- 
haps, to have utterance any other way. 

Shorter-lived, however, is their delight than the 
flowcrs that make so gorgeous a centre to the 
picture. An angry voice is heard in the street, 
and itis over. The girls rush to the ed re of the 
kerbstone and cower down by the basket. The 
Italian feels the sun hot, for the ghostly vine- 
leaves have ceased to fan him ; he yawns, shoulders 
his organ, and goes away, muttering an oath to 
think he has been playing so long without having 
earned a single copper. 

The man and woman coming down the strect 
are quarreling ; the children sce in an instant what 
about, and stare at the boy and giggle. They are 
to lose him—their companion for many days. He 
had joined them of his own accord, and had been 
allowed to make his home among them during 
the great Bambery fair, when he made their fires 
and cooked for them. But the fair has been over 
these three days, the last of the profits has just 
been spent at the gin-palace, and the boy must be 
sent about his business. The man gives him to 
understand this in brief, if not very choice words, 
then bids the girls “look sharp” and “come 
along!” They obey, grinning and nodding at the 
boy. The woman, who has a baby strapped at her 
back, pulls the torn shirt over the bare shoulder 
and pins it, with a decent womanly shame, as if 
she were returning him to his mother. 

Yet well she knows the only mother he has is 
the one on whose hard bosom he will sleep to-night, 
whose myriad eyes may watch him, but whose 
breath will nevertheless blow coldly on his ill-clad 
limbs. Will she—this rough mother, Nature, who 
has scorched him with her summer suns, buffeted 
him with wind and hail, and numbed him with her 
bitter frosts—will she murmur at the gipsy woman's 
care for him? 

He stands looking after the retreating figures, 
as the woman follows her husband and the girls 
with great strides. He looks after them, and there 
are two streaks of di.t on the little face that wore 
not there before. Are they tears? Tears of 
despair at his utter loneliness, of regret at losing 





over head and hcels all round him, and by running 
under the orgap, while tho girls sct dowa thejr 


his savage little companions, on whose knees his 


howeless bead has foyad a engegter sleep than he 





had ever known before ; whose wayward friendli- | 
ness had given relish to the driest crust; whose 
finger-naiis had left their prints on more places 
than the now heaving shoulder? 

The boy-vagrant-weeps. But how scornfully 
would he laugh were he told that these things 
caused his tears. He has no thought but that his 
pain is simply the fear that his late companions are 
laughing at him, and thinking he is suffcring grief 
on account of his dismissal. He is watching them 
with an intense longing to sce them turn round ; 
not—so his stubborn sittle heart whispers to him— 
for the sake of his seeing their faces again, but 
that they may see him. 

He has his wish. At the corner of the street 
the whole party turn and look at him. He runs 
towards them, the man advances threateningly, 
the little outcast almost meets him, then stops 
short, gives him one mocking, defiant look, 
pitches himself upon one hand, and rolls back in 
form of a wheel, after the most approved style of 
a city ragamuffin, 

When about the middle of the short street has 
been again reached, he stops, erects himself, and 
looks back. They are gone--quite ‘gone! He 
then takes his lonely way in an opposite direction, 
walking in the dry gutter, his bare feet kicking 
up before him the dust there collected, and 
making the best of the coolness. He plods on, 
threading the streets as if he knew all their 
turnings by heart, till the great city is left behind, 
and the sun stretches out fiery, sword-like beams, 
as if to hew itself a tomb in the gray west. 





CHAPTER II.—A GAUNTED GARDEN. 


Wirn a branch full of cherries, which he bad 
pulled from a tree as it hung over an orchard 
wall, for his fare, a clump of rusbes for his throne, 
the daisied river-bank for his footstool, and the 
sunset for his canopy, the little wayfarer—Esau, 
for that was his name—sat down to eat his even- 
ing mea 

His shirt, which he h2d washed in the river, 
was hung by the sleeves between two high tree 
boughs close by his head, and was flapping 
merrily in the evening breeze. He enjoyed his 
cherries, and enjoyed shooting the stones out 
between his lips to the different spots on the 
river, waiting till all the circles had died away 
before allowing himself to take another mouthful. 

When he had finished his meal, and had thrown 
the cherry-branch into the river, and watched it 
float away with the tide, he put on his ragged 
little shirt, and set out once more on his journey. 

For the last five days Esau had possessed a 
secret. In looking after a bird’s nest (for by pro- 
curing these for the London sellers he, in part, 
got his scanty living), he had been tempted to 
climb the wall of a certain garden, and having 
alighted on the lawn had found himself in what 
struck him as being a new and exquisite land ; 
a paradise, however, from which, had he happened 
to enter it by day, he would assuredly have been 
roughly driven, So deeply impressed was the 
little vagabond with its beauty and stillness, and 
the sort of uncontrolled possession he had of it 
that first night, that he was half afraid to stir lest 
the lawn—moist and silvered with dew and moon- 
light—should reveal his every step to angry eyes 
at daybreak. Dut the next night he grew der, 
having heard during the day that the pia 
belonged to nothing more supernatural than a 
rich old alderman. So he roamed up and down 
the silent paths at leisure. The standard roses, 
with buds of white and creamy yellow, of pink 
both faint,and glowing, and of burning and lurid 
crimson, filled him with wondering pleasure as 
they nodded at him in the slight breeze, and sent 
to him remembrances of a perfume that he could 
not identify yet seemed to know—at once so sweet 
and delicate. He recalled it at last, in connection 
with the mocking gift of the titled lady, who, 
sitting at tea outside a fancy little Swiss cottage 
in a remote part of hor extensive grounds, had 
seen the inquisitive face, piercing eyes, and 
ragged garb looking down from a tree on the 
scene, and called the boy to her from his covert, 
and given him a cup of something to drink, which 
the boy had never forgotten. All the tropics— 
but the tropics moonlit and faint after the ex- 
haustion of their day—came to the lad’s imagina- 
tion as he drank from that blue and gold porcelain 
cup, which he held by the grimy hands, and gazed 
the while with unshrinking look on the bold, 
handsome: lady, on whose breast burned in the 
fading sunset a ruby of exceedingly vivid color. 

In tofiching these and other flowers, and in 
inhaling their odors, Esau seemed to be making 
acquaintance with new and beautiful companions, 
to whom his vagrant life was a8 nothing. 

He had lain many a night on sea-shores, and 
been shelterless during great storms, but nothing 
had ever awed him, and brought into his soul the 
sense of the existence of an unseen spirit, as did 
those soft-folded rosebuds, and all the other fair 
sweet-breathipg things in the alderman’s garden. 
How wonderful even a common poppy seemed to 
him, standing erect among these brilliant beauties 
with its cold gray, green hue, and stateliness of 
form, like a piece of antique sculpture ; its blind 
buds, hanging from their curved stalks, resisting 
the kisses of the moon, as they had resisted those 
of the sun, with a stronger imperturbability. He 
had no idea, when he saw it on the first night, but 
that it had attained its highest perfection ; but 
when the next night found its splendid eyes wide 
open, he could scarcely repress an exclamation of 
wonder and delight. 

During the day he picked up a fact concerning 
this midnight, moonlit haunt of his, that made 
its fascination greater than ever, This wonderful 
fact was that its owner ir boyhood had beéh poor, 
very poor, and that by hard work and jhdomitable 
resolution he had become what ha now was—the 
rigbest man in Bambery, an alderman, and, whas’ 
wes infinitely more to Esau, the possesyor of tips 
fairy garden. ; 

Esau wanted to gct a glimpse of him, but the 
alderman was ill, and the blinds were down all day 





at the windows. No matter. Esau was the less’ 
likely to be noticed, so he still came and touched 
the roses, and chewed the young peas, and felt the 
hard green fruits with which the overhanging 
boughs were laden. He was tar too en im- 
pressed with the beauty of the garden, which he 
knew only in its night aspect and under the glory 
of the moon, to do any kind of damage init. On 
one occasion the gardener, when he began to 
work in the morning, found a favorite plant, a 
brugmansia, in a pot, that had evidently been 
upset and injured, but most carefully set to rights 
ina comical way by some rude, unskillful hands, 
the branches tied up, and the mould refreshed 
with water from the fountain. 

As he could not but stand and scratch his head, 
and wondered if it were possible that the ghost of 
the alderman’s pretty danghter, which people 
said haunted the father in his solitude for his 
cruelty, had transferred her attention to the 
garden she had so loved and tended; ‘“‘if so, 
ghosts were “uncommon ackard !” 

This particular June night Esau’s foot slipped 
twice in climbing the wall, and no sooner had he 
dropped down on to the soft mould inside between 
the wall and the evergreens, than he distinctly 
heard footsteps near. He crouched low, kept still, 
and peeped through the laurels, 

Near on the lawn, which, bathed in dew and 
moonlight, looked more lovely and tender than 
ever, he could see the house, which was like a 
number of gray stone towers, placed side by side, 
the two end ones projecting boldly forward like 
short wings, so as to form a litile square court- 
yard in the centre. 

Esau’s quick ear recognised the voice of the 
nightingale singing in the tall elms to the rear of 
the house ; and casting a wistful look around, he 
wondered if he had been mistaken about hearing 
the steps. ‘ 

He did not wonder long. There appeared sud- 
denly on the ground line, in the opening between 
the Jaurels, a pair of rough shod feet. They 
stood still, and Esau also lay still to watch them ; 
and for so long a time, that he thought he should 
know them again, even among a thousand other 
feet. 

At last they stirred: and following them with 
his eyes, Esau catight sight of another pair, 
shuffling softly along the edge of the lawn to meet 
the first pair. 

** Well,” said the owner of these, *‘ you’ve been 
taking it easy, ain’t you, now?” 

** Don’t be a hass!” wasthe rejoinder. ‘TI told 
you the safe was the thing and late. Whew!” 

And Esau heard him spit, as if in contempt. 

** How lays the ground now, then?” asked the 
first speaker, surlily. 

“Why, the young gent’s in the room with it, 
grubbing over papers. We must stow ourselves 
out o’ this infernal light, and lay where we can 
watch the winder. ' Walk on the flowers, can’t ye. 
Don’t make that row on the gravel.” 

Peering round the evergreens, Esau saw them 
making for the orchard at the back of the house. 
His first impulse was to secure his own escape as 
swiftly as possible, lest he might be laid hold of 
as ‘‘ one of ’em ;” but on second thoughts, seeing 
the house so undefended, with most of the win- 
dows open to the hot June night, he bounded 
across the lawn, On reaching the graveled ter- 
ace, close to the building, he saw at one corner a 
w»iow on the ground floor with a light in it. He 
went and iooked in. ; 

It was a pretty oak-panecled room, and seemed 
to belong to the housekeeper, for there were bas- 
kets of clean linen standing about, and a long 
shelf full of preserve pots across the wall. A stout 
and rather aged woman, in a mob cap, sat knit- 
ting and railing at a young girl who was stitching. 
**A mouthful of fresh air, indeed!” she was say- 
ing, as Esau came to the window. ‘I'll tell you 
what, my lady, I'll put an end to this gadding 
about, as sure as I’ve the ill-luck to be your god- 
mother. Woe betide you, if you were a child o’ 
mine, and took gowns, and money, and fallals 
from an upstart who has no more right to the 
money than your poor silly self! A pretty hand- 
ful I’ve got of it, wi’ the master well nigh at 
deatl:’s door, and poor Mr. Anthony away and all, 
and you going on like this.” 

** Hollo, Ma’am Spitfire !” is now almost shouted 
into their ears ; and the women are startled out 
of their senses by secing Esau’s little ragged figure 
thrust half-way in at the window. “ Let the gal 
alone, can’t yer, and mind your own business. 
There’s thieves in the air. D’ye hear? Good- 
night!” 





CHAPTER IIIl.—-DRINKING DEATH. 


For the last few minutes Alderman Maude had 
turned his face to the wall, and seemed to sleep. 
His hand, large-boned and thin, rested tranquilly 
on the coverlet ; and his face, with its heavy jaw, 
and massive brow, and pale, hollow cheeks, wore, 
for the first tame for many hours, a look of calm 
repose. 

But the alderman did not sleep. He had merely 
fallen into that state of extreme quictude which 
sudden relief from pain so often produces. He las 
perfectly still, his face to the polished wall, ani 
his eyes, peering from under his lowered lids axd 
grey lashes, were watching with the perseverig 
and remarkable obstinacy of disease, a shadw 
that moved over its mirror-like surface. In he 
first moments of release froni. suffering, ther is 
generally an expansion of the heart—a regret for 
harsh words uttered during. the throes of agny, 
and an ititense desire for .sytipathy. The aler- 
man, violent.as he was by tempor, habit anc dis- 
position, was fecling this as he watchod thesha- 
dow of his nephew moving about in gent} and 
zealous attendance upon him, and he tried 0 feel 
pleasurté in his noiseless and thoughtful nove- 
ments. Ho saw tl ow stoop and noislessly 
pick tp the’ béoks papers which ho, thealder- 
man, had flung to different parts of the pom in 
his fits of rage and pain. He saw him mile the 
old Duich time-piece with cloths, so that gen the 
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constant tick might be moderated in sound, and 
he tried hard to feel satisfied with the change. He 
saw him move the little oil lamp to the top of a 
distant bureau, and pin the curtains across the 
foot of the bed to shut out the light. And then, 
at last, he saw him stand still at the bedside. And 
surely never shadow was so full of profound ven- 
eration and loving anxiety as that shadow’s ori- 
ginal, asit bent lower and lower, and then stopped 
in silent contemplation, biting its nails. 

Theo alderman lowered his eyelids still more, but 
he did not ccase to watch the shadow. Its soft, 
good-looking profilo showed well upon the wall, 
and the alderman found an unpleasant inclination 
to study its owner moro attentively than ever, as 
if to compare it with the fast gathering impres- 
sions of his own mind, which had of late under- 
gone a great change. The figure was extremely 
slim, without being at all lean; and it was 80 
much the samo size from shoulders to feet, and 
so softly rounded in every part, that as it sat down 
on the edge of the bed, the old man eould not get 
over the notion that it had something of the ap- 
pearance of a gigantic worm striving to sit up- 
right. The very finger tips, from the constant 
biting away of the nails, were not unlike worm 
heads. 

But here the alderman shut his eyes and com- 
pressed his lips tightly, asking himself, with a sort 
of remorseful twinge, if he could call up no better 
thoughts than these of his sister’s son, and the 
companion of his latest hours. He struggled with 
himself to stretch out his hand, and say, ‘ Well, 
Dick, my boy, arn’t you sleepy aftcr so much 
watching ?” And he did manage to draw his arm 
out of bed, and turn his heaion the pillow; but 
the movement caused Richard Sleuth’s head— 
smelling strongly of scented oils—to come down 
inquiringly so close to his own, that instead of 
doing 28 he intended, he suddenly found himself 
sitting bolt upright, thundering out : 

“Confound you, Sleuth! I can’t stand it any 
longer! Upon my soul, I can’t! Hang me if I 
wouldn't rather be noised to death with Anthony's 
creaking boots and blundering way of knocking 
against everything he comes near, or poisoned by 
his abominable carelessness, than I’d have any one 
wriggling and slinking about, and bringing the 
whole chemist’s shop under my nose, as you do!” 

The young man smiled, and showed his white 
teeth, and then—as if he fancied the reproof was 
leveled at his bending down so much about the 
bed—stood off a little and erected himself, and 
then again erected himself differently, as if to do 
it better ; and there was something in the con- 
scious manner in which it was done, that com- 
pleted, to the alderman’s ungoverned fancy, the 
image he bad drawn ; the worm was now erecting 
its head, and bal»ncing its body, and bridling and 
showing its teet, and all with that ridiculous 
smile on its face! The alderman’s angry mood 
changed, and he burst into a fit of laughter, which 
made ‘his shoulders for some time shake the 
clothes, after the sound had ceased. After a little 
while he said : 

“ Dick, I can sleep now, I think. You had bet- 
ter use the chance yourself. Put the hand-bell 
near me; if you hear it, come. Till you do, don’t. 
Set your door slightly ajar, but don’t leave it wide 
open, or I shall hear you snoring.” 

‘Do I snore, uncle ?” asked Sleuth, in a gentle 
surprise. 

“ What don’t you do that a gentleman shouldn't? 
Eh! Never mind, Dick. Tisn’t your fault, if we’re 
both of us a bit disappointed in each other.” 

“I’m sorry, uncle, if I’ve vexed you. I’m sure 
I’ve tried my best.” 

You have, Dick, you have! Give me your 
hand. I shan’t forget that, anyhow.” 

Dick gave his hand, but seemed hardly to ven- 
ture the liberty of heartily responding to the 
uncle’s strong and manly grasp, so that the alder- 
man again got the uncomfortable feeling his fancy 
had raised previously about the shape and like- 
ness of those damp fingers, and he let them fall 
abruptly. 

Richard Sleuth moved to go away, in obedience 
to his uncle’s commands. He slept, when sleep 
was possible, in the alderman’s dressing-room ad- 
joining. Before he went, he cast a careful, anxious 
glance in every direction, as if to remind himself 
of every possible duty. There seemed only one 
thing to do—to place a fresh bottle of the cordial 
within the alderman’s reach, on a little table that 
stood beside the bed. 

“‘ What's. that, Dick ?” said the alderman, with 
his face turned in the opposite direction. 

* Only the cordial, uncle—a fresh bottle, in case 
you should want it.” 

“Didn't you hear the doctor say I wasn’t to 
touch it, if I could possibly help it ?” 

‘Yes, uncle.” 

“ Then why the d—— don’t you mind! Would 
you like to get rid of me before my time 

“Oh, uncle!” exclaimed Sleuth ; and there was 
certainly something akin to reproach in thé sad, 
soft smile that accompanied lus words, 

“Take it away, then!” 

“To be sure, uncle !” 

“There, let it alone! I may perish before any 
of you come to me, if my paroxysm comes onagain, 
and I can't get at the bottle. But I know that 
drinking it’s like drinking death. Present ease— 
speedier end! The Lord help me!” 

Sleuth went into the dressing-room, and the 
old man listened awhile to his every movement. 
He heard him shake his coat as he took it off, 
preparatory to hanging it up, as he had heard him 
do every night for weeks past, for Richard Sleuth 
was a model of or 


Richard Sleuth, instead of gliding into it, as he 
generally did, had thrown himself upon it sud- 
denly. The old man wondered. Was he fatigued, 
or was he depressed? Surely he could not be 
angry. 

Alderman Maude’s intended sleep was now again 
deluyed. He could not put his nephew out of his 
mind. Perhaps he had been bitter to him, irritable, 
unjust. He had not a specific fault to lay to his 
charge. He had only for excuse an intense and 
hourly-increasing dislike. He tried to check the 
current by ca ling up Dick’s good points, whether 
of person or character; his good-looking counte- 
nance; his very affectionateness of disposition 
when he was allowed to develope himself in his 
own way; his glow of amiable feeling, always 
ready to be called forth on the slightest suitable 
BWecasion ; and the honey-suggesting buzz of his 
voice when he was allowed to talk, which would 
go on for an hour when fairly started. 

Had the alderman been wise to snub him so 
much? Had he not stimulated unnatural mani- 
festations by depressing natural ones? These 
last, unluckily, were not to the alderman’s taste, 
who, self-made, self-educated, had never studied, 
till too late, to make himself a gentleman, but had 
still a keen appreciation of what a gentleman 
ought to be. 

But the alderman was of too impetuous and 
selfish a nature to cantinue long such reasoning 
as this. He thrust it all from him in an instant, 
as he thrust the counterpane fringe he had been 
gathering, tassel by tassel, into his huge hand. 
With a choking pain at his throat, and a hot 
moisture in his eye, he asked himself, how it was 
that he had come tosuch a pass as this, to be lying 
here, in what he could not hide from himself was 
provably the twilight between life and death, and 
having but one creature near him, and that one a 
man, between whom and himself not one particle 
of sympathy ever had existed, or ever would exist. 
How was it? Had his life been so poor? And 
then, as answers to his questions, memory began 
showing picture after picture, which, though he 
closed his eyes on them, burned in the darkness 
as if traced with fire. 

The first is not an English picture. It is of the 
time when the alderman was a shipbroker at 
Ostend. Hesces himself, with account books and 
papers strewn about him, neglecting his business, 
an unusual thing with him, in order to take his 
little daughter on his knee, while he submits to be 
taught a Flemish song. Yes, in the darkness or 
the light, the alderman sees the faic little head, 
with its arch blue eyes looking up into his own, 
conscious of their power over the great, strong 
man, and the tiny, dimpled hand that he stoops 
to kiss as it beats time to the song. 

Was it Sleuth’s fancy that, as he happened to 
listen in the dressing-room to the alderman’s 
breathing, he heard a smothered cry of— 

**Oh, Nell! Nell!” 

The next picture was an English lane, with a 
girl cantering down it, switching the young buds 
from the hedges with her riding-whip, and turn- 
ing to nod to him, her fatler, as he stands looking 
after her, admiring her strength and daring almost 
as much as her beauty; but while he returns her 
joyous farewell, urges the groom, with some 
strange misgiving, to take care of her, for heaven’s 
sake. 

That was the last time he ever sawher. The 
groom had obeyed him by running away with and 
marrying her, and eventually deserting her, and 
leaving her to die in the most deplorable distress, 
after fruitless appeals to the unforgiving alder- 
man. 

Then came two more pictures. In one he saw 
himself, years afterwards, receiving into his arms 
a boisterous and screaming boy, who, for the first 
few days of his residence with him, received his 
caresses with passionate kicks, and slit the kites 
he made for him. It was his nephew, Anthony 
Maude, his dead brother’s son, whom, with his 
intense longing for the companionship of a child, 
and with the feeling that he could, with it, renew 
all the pleasures of child companionship over 
again—he had taken and adopted as his heir. The 
boy grew fond of him, but often resented his fits 
of violence. The alderman sent him to school and 
then to college. On one of the young man’s visits 
home a quarrel took place that ended in Anthony's 
leaving him as suddenly as his daughter had done 
—to be treated with like punishment. 

The last picture that the alderman saw beside 
that of the angry-faced, kicking boy, was a che- 
mist’s shop, at the door of which his carriage 
waited. He saw the cringing, bowing master, the 
cringing, confused assistant—that assistant was 
Richard Sleuth. 

* * * * . * 

The nephew was as little inclined to sleep as the 
uncle, though he showed his disinclination in a 
somewhat extraordinary way. After a long and 
deep pause, in which the bedclothes rose and fell 
with the most exact regularity, in accordance with 
the breathing of the recumbent figure, the latter 
rose suddenly to a sitting posture, gazed keenly 
round, listened with one ear turned to the sick- 
room, then, as if satisfied, the bedclothes were 
hastily pushed aside, and Richard Sleuth stood in 
an instant in his stockings. coatless, but in all 
other respects completely dressed. 

His first act was to go to the outer door of the 
dressing-room, which opened upon a corridor, and 
to turn the handle with exceeding care. He made 





the slightest possible noise in doing it, and stood 
as one petrified, both hands glued to the handle, 


derly propriety and neatness ; | but his body twisted half round, in the direction 


he heard him kneel down and pray, not as the old of his uncle’s chamber. No sound, however, issued 


man fancied truly religious people ought to pray 


under such circumstances, so as to be heard only | 


by God, but in a tone so audible that many of the 
yords could be distinguished, and among them 
svords of intercession for the poor sick uncle; be 
heard the self-approving cough which followed, as 
it always followed, the rising from the kneeling 
posture, and then, quite unexpectedly, he heard 





| thence ; 80, after a prolonged pause, the handle 


was let go, and the door held ready, a little open, 
| fur hm to go out. But he seemed to wait for 
| gomeching ; and to beguile the time, he fetched 
his hair oil bottle, and touched carefully with the 
saturate 1 edge of tho cork that part of the fasten- 
ing which he fancied had made the noise. 





god-daughter, and the alderman’s housemaid. 
Although she comes to tell him news that has 
greatly excited the two women, there is a greeting 
for a moment which shows Phillis and Richard 
Sleuth had expected this encounter. 

Noting his finger on his lip, Phillis moves on 
with hin in silence, till they reach the far end of 
the corridor. 

*Oh Richard!” she begins. 
There are thieves about.” 

“Thieves! Dangerous thieves, do you think?” 
asked Sleuth, glancing uneasily round ; then, as if 
to put on a more manly bearing to Phillis, he said, 
thoughtfully, after hearing her story about Esau, 
**T must tell my uncle instantly.” 

**No, no; it will frighten him—perhaps be fatal. 
It may be all nonsense, you know.” 

“True.” 

There was a pause, a significant one, for both 
faces changed color at it. Sleuth grew whiter, 
Phillis redder. He broke the silence as if with an 
effort. 

“Well, Phillis?” 

‘Well, Richard?” was Phillis’ only reply, and 
the tones of her voice trembled. 

Ts it to be?” he asked, in a tone so like that 
of a lover, that Phillis’ embarrassment began to 
change its character. 

“Is what to be?” she said, wlth unconcealed 
irritation. 

** Are we to throw in our lot together?” 

**You mean——” and poor Phillis could go no 
further, and seemed to grow hot and cold ina 
breath. 

“T mean what I say. Are we to pull together 
as man and wife ?” 

These words were almost thrown at her. 

“No, Richard; notif that is all you cere for me,” 
and Phillis began to weep. 

Richard Sleuth grew angry. He was losing 
precious time. Nor could she be such a fool as to 
want to make love now, when everything dear was 
in peril, However, he managed to satisfy her with 
a few hearty-sounding words and a kiss. 

** Now, then,” he said, ‘‘ where is it ?” 

Phillis took from her pocket a key. 

* You say, Richard, you only want it to seek for 
what belongs to you ?” 

* Certainly.” 

Sleuth took it; handled it lovingly, enjoyingly ; 
held it up to the light, and looked at it with that 
side cock of the head which had made his uncle 
once say he was always wanting to look at a 
bottle ; then it disappeared into his pocket. 

‘Run away, Phillis. Say nothing, not even to 
your godmother ; that’s a part of our bargain, 
mind. And—stop, Phillis; mind another thing. 
All turns upon what the old fellow docs. If he 
keeps his word to me, then I keep my word to 
you.’ Run!” 

He watched her disappearance down the stairs 
at the end of the corridor, then went straight 
back to the alderman’s room, and told the news 
he had received with as perfect an indifference to 
the warning Phillis had given him, as if he had 
never even noticed her words. 

The alderman who was constitutionally brave, 
seemed at first as if he would rise from his bed to 
do battle to the scoundrels, if any such dared to 
enter his honse. But he fell back panting, and 
with a terrible sense of suffocation, at the first 
impulsive gesture he made, 

* Dick, give me the keys!” 

Sleuth took them from their receptacle—one of 
the watch-pockets above the old man’s head—and 
gave them to his uncle. They have been in the 
place ever since Richard Sleuth had had the mis- 
fortune to run against them in some unlucky way, 
and make them rattle in the hearing of the 
unsuspicious invalid. 

‘Take this one and open the bureau ; then take 
this and open the inner drawer, and bring me 
what you see there. Quick!” 

“Is it the codicil at last?” asked Sleuth of 
himself. No. 1t was a pistol—double-barrelled. 
He took it out. 

Take care, you fool! Don’t hold it in that 
way—both barrels are loaded!” 

Sleuth looked, just for a moment, as though he 
would have liked to iet the pistol fall, and give the 
alderman the benefit of the explosion. 

The alderman saw the look—one unlike any he 
had ever before seen on his nephew's face, and he 
thought about it, and was troubled by it. 

** See, this is the way to hold it, to cock it, to 
take it off the oF and to fire it. Pooh! d’ye 
think I mean to let go the trigger ?” 

**No, uncle; but, you see, you are ill, and with 
your finger so—” 

‘Do you understand ? Can you manage, if you 
see the occasion ?” 

“T never handled one of these things before, 
you know, uncle, But I ain’t afraid when I see 
how.” 

** And do you see how ?” 

“ Y--yes.” 

»*Go, then; look all over the house. Most 
likely it is the prank of a vagabond boy ; but the 
chance is not a bad one—I must own that. If I 
were in that profession myself, I should like to 
find a house like this, with the master where I 
am, and its defender, Dick Sleuth! Here, Dick, 
come closer—closer, confound you! You are 
always rubbing your nose into my face when I 
don’t want you, andnow—-. There,” he whispered, 
“the room where the safe is will be their mark, 
if they know anything.” 

* See, uncle. And wouldn’t it be well, as things 
are so exposed there, if I were to bring you the 
contents of the safe?” 

“Yes—no—go along. Don’t hurry. Make quite 
sure before you come back. 

* + - 


Such a fright! 


* * * 


Two minutes later, and both the men are read- 
ing documents that greatly interest them, and 
which have a certain connection with each other. 
Sleuth has not found the robbers, but he has 


Suddenly he starts in alarm; but js relieved | found what he has hunted for day and night in 


the bed creak and sway with anusual violence, for | when he sees who it is—Phillis, the housekéeper'’s | every leisure moment ; 


he bas found in the wale, 





— 








by the aid of Phillis’s key, the codicil which the 
uncle drew y sy Sleuth first came to him, and 
in which he finds that every right previo by 
will given to Anthony is transferred to him. 

“It is so! It is so! It is so,” he ejaculated 
with a different emphasis at each repetition ot the 
phrase, and looking as men usually do, not 
upwards in their thankfulness, but with a furtive, 
onward kind of glance, into futurity, the meaning 
of which we put into words that he did not ven- 
ture to use—“‘ If I can prevent him from destroy- 
ing this, or making any new provisions—and he 
must have witnesses to that—which while he 
lives, which cannot be long, nothing can shake 
me. This is mine! Mine! All mine!” He looked 
round with a kind of subdued awe upon the place, 

At that same moment the alderman is saying to 
himself, while he reads a brief note he has written 
in pencil— 

“ Yes, late as it is, it is not too late. John shall 
go Ny him—instantly.” Thus ran the alderman’s 
note : 


“Dear AnTHony.—I fear I shan’t live long. 
Will you come? If so, you must make haste. Boy, 
I want you. Sruas Maupe.” 


BUNC4SLOWS IN INDIA, 


Tue bungalows of Etawah, though not in 
their primitive state—for upon the first occupation of 
these remote jungles doors and windows were not con- 
sidered necessary, a jaump, or frame of bamboo, covered 
with grass, answering the purpose of both—are still 
sufficiently rude to startle persons who have acquired 
their notions of India from descriptions of the City of 
Palaces. Heavy, ill-glazed doore, smeared over with 
coarse paint, secure the interior from the inclemencies 
of the cold, hot, and rainy seasons. The walls are mean 
and bare: and where attempts are made to color them, 
the daubing of inexperienced workmen is more offen- ‘ 
sive to the eye than common whitewash. The fasten- 
ings of the doors leading to the different apartments, if 
there be any, are of the rudest description, and the 
small portion of wood employed is rough, unseasoned, 
and continually requiring repair. 

The intercourse between the brute denizens of the 
soil and their human neighbors is of too close a nature 
to be agreeable. If the doors be left open at night, 
moveable latiices, styled jaffrys, must be substituted, 
to keep out the wolves and hyenas, which take the 
liberty of perawbulating through the verandas; the 
gardens are the Launts of the porcupne, and panthers 
prowl in the ravines. The chopper, or thatch of a 
bungalow affords commodious harvor for vermin of 
every description; but in large stations, which have 
long been inhabited by Europeans, the wilder tribes, 
retreating to more desolate plac:s, are rarely seen: 
squirrels or rats, with an occasional snake or two, form 








* the population of the roof, and are comparative quiet 


tenants. In the jungles, the occupants are numerous 
and more various; wild cats, ghosawmps (a reptile of the 
lizard tribe as large as a sucking pig), vis copras, and 
others, take up their abode amid the rafters, and make 
wild work with their battles and their pursuit of prey. 
These intruders are only divided from the human in- 
habitants of the bungalow by a cloth, stretched across 
the top of each room, from wall to wall, and secured 
by tapes, tied in a very ingenious manner behind a 
projecting cornice; this cloth forms the ceiling, and 
shuts out the unsightly rafters of the huge barn above; 
but it proves a trail, and often unsuflicient bar ier, 
The course of the assailants and the assailed may be 
distinctly traced upon its surface, which yields with the 
pressure of the combatants, showing distinct!y the 
outlines of the various fees When it becomes a little 
worn, legs are f: equently seen protruding through some 
aperture; and as the tapes are apt to give way during 
the rains, there is a chance of the undesired appearance 
of some hunted animal, which, in its anxiety to escape 
from its pursuers, falls throngh the yawning rent into 
the abyss below. Before the introduction of cloths, 
snakes and other agreeable visitants o/ten dropped from 
the bamboos upon the persons of those who might ba 
reposing beneath; but although, where there are no 
do sor cats to keep the lower story cl. ar of the intruders, 
the dwellers of the upper region will seek th» ground 
floor of their own accord, they cannot so easily deseend 
as h: retofore. 

Notwithstanding the intervention of the cotton canopy, 
however, th re is quite sufficient annoyance without a 
closer acquaintince with the varieties; for night b: ing 
usually selected for the time of action, sleep is effectu. 
ally banished by their gambols. The noise is sometimes 
almost terrific, and nervous persons, females in particu. 
lar, may fancy that the whole of th- machinery, cloth; 
fastenings and all, will come down, along with t n thou- 
sand combatants, upon their devoted heads. The spar- 
rows in the eaves, alarmed by the hub)bub, start from 
their slumbers, and their chirping and fluttering incrvase 
the tumult. In these wild solitudes individuals of the 
insect race perfo:m the part of the nocturnal disturbera 
with great vigor and animation. At nightfall a concert 
usually commences, in which the treble is sustained by 
crickets, gifted with lungs far exceeding in power those 
of the European hearth, while the bass is croaked forth 
by innumerable toads. The bugle horns of the mus- 
quitos are drowned in the dissonance, and the gurgling 
avcompaniment of the musirats is scarcely to be dis- 
tinguished. In the midst of this uproar, should sleep, 
long wooed, descend at last upon the weary eyelids, it 
is but too citen chased away by the yells of the wander- 
ing troop of jackalls, each animal apparently endeuvor- 
ing to cutshriek his neighbor. A quiet night in any 
part of India is exceedingly difficult of attainment; the 
natives, who sleep throughout the hea! of the day, pro- 
tact their vigils far beyond the midnight hour, anv, 
however silent at oi her periods, are always noisy at nigitt. 
Parties from adjacent villages patrol the roads, singing; 
and, during religious festivals or bridal revelri: 8, every 
sort of discordant instrument, gones and blaring trum- 
prts, six f et long, are brought im aid of the shouts of 
the populace. 

Such is the usual character of a night in the jungles; 
and it requires nerve of uo ordinary kind to support its 
various inflictions. Fo: tunately the beds, as they are 
constructed and placed in India, afford a secure asylum 
from actual contact with invaders, the many-legg d and 
many-winged host, which give so lively an idea of the 
plagues of Exypt. The couch occupi s the c ntre of the 
floor, and is elevated to a considerable height from the 
ground; the mosquito curtains, which are tightiy tucked 
in all round, though formed of the thinnest and t. ans- 
parent materia), cannot easily be penetsated from with- 
out; and though bats may brush them with their wings, 
lizards innumerable may c:awl along the walls, and 
mvskrats skirt round the posts, admission to the interior 
is nearly impossible. On this account, as well as for the 
great preservative which they form against malaria, it 
is advisable to sleep under a musquito net at ali seasons 
of the year. 








Waar is the difference between a cathedral 
anda minster? A cathedral is the chief church ot a 
diocvse—a bishop’s seat. The word comes from the 
Greek cathedra, a seat. The name took its rise trom the 
bishops occu, ying the chicf seat in the anc.ent Christian 
ss smbiies, which was called cathedralis. A minster is 
the chief church of a monastery or convnt; its 


derivation is trom the Saxon mynstere or mynster. 
Docs anp Fizas.—A coir dent writes 
as follows upon this subject: Chloride of lime will be 


found a most efficacious and safe wash for dogs infested 
with fleas. I had recourse to a dilution of chloride of 
aves about three years ago, and have never found it 











348 


FRANK 


LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


{[Aveust 19, 1865 





x 





REV. HENRY E. MONTGOMERY, RECTOR OF THE CHURCH OF THE INCARNATION, CORNER OF 


MADISON AVENUE AND THIRY-FIFTH STREET, NEW YOR CITY. 


bill 


4 
| 
1 





OLD STONE HOUSE, RICHMOND, VA,, THE FIRST ERECTED IN THAT CITY. 


CHURCH OF: THE INCARNATION. 


Tue Church of the Incarnation, Rev. Henry 
E. Montgomery, D. D., Rector, is situated on the north- 
east corner of Madison avenue and 35th street. It 
covers, with the Sunday school building, a plot of 
grouud 66 by 150 feet. The church is in the early de- 
corated Gothic style, and is built of Newark light brown 
stone with lighter dressings from Brownhelm, Ohio ; it 
consists of nave, aisles, chancel and tower. 

The nave comprises seven bays, and is separated from 
the aisles by slender cast-iron columns which partially 





support the roof. The open roof is of stained chesnut. 
Around the capitals of the columns the gaslights are 
clustered. 

The chancel is apsidal with a dome ceiling, partially 
filled with stained glass and partially plastered and 
painted a deep ultramarine tint, studded with constella- 
tions of golden stars. Below this the “Incarnation 
text” is illuminated : and the walls are encrusted with 
a diaper pattern in plaster. 

A superb metal corona of 24 gas jets gives light to the 
chancel. 

The windows are all formed with delicately chiselled 


























CHURCH OF THE INCARNATION, (ORNER OF MADISON AVENUE AND THIRTY-FIFTH STREET, NEW 
YORK CITY, REV. HENRY E. MONTGOMERY, RECTOR. 


tracery of stone, and filled with exquisite stained glass, 
forming memorials of the dead of the congregation. 

A sheltered porch opening into a vestibule gives 
access to the church ; over this porch is an arcade of 
small arches, surmounted by the great west window. 

The tower is at the corner, and js at present but 
partially finished ; when completed it will rise to the 
height of 200 feet. In the tower is the staircase to the 
west gallery. 

By the side of the chancel are the organ galery and 
the vestry-room, and in the rear of it are the Bible 
class rooms, the infant school, the Sunday school and 





the library—all supplied with the fullest modern con 
veniences. 

The furniture, pews, &c., are of chesnut, ash, and 
walnut combined, all oiled and polished, no varnish 
being used. The sculpture and plaster work are 
modeled after natural foliage ; the oak, maple, gum, 
poplar, the rose, the convolvolus, the ivy, and many 
other trees and flowers add their petrified grace to the 
ado: mments of the sanctuary. 

The church was built and paid for at once by the 
energy and able financial management of the rector and 
the building committee, and is overflowing with wor- 
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shipers. It is in contemplation to 
finish the spire and build a rectory 
at an early day. 

The cost, after the completion of 
the spire, will probably reach $200,- 
000. 

The architect is Mr. Emlen T. 
Little, of 111 Broadway. 

Mr. Montgomery, the rector, was 
born in Philadelphia, and was edu- 
cated for the legal profession. After a 
youthful tour in Europe he returned 
to the United States, and entered the 
General Theological Seminary. Re- 
ceiving holy orders in 1846, he 
married the youngest daughter of 
Judge Lynch, of New York, and was 
for nine years rector of All Saints 
Church, Philadelphia. He has filled 
his present position most acceptably 
for ten years. 








EMINIA, 


Queen Dowager of Hawaii. 


Ir Captain Cook, as he lay 
cying at Outzee, could have hada 
vision of that island in 1865, we think 
astonishment would have triumphed 
over his last agonies. Among the 
wonders of the world ha; been the 
fact of a queen, dressed in the high- 
est style of fashion, paying a visit, 
upon invitation, to the reigning 
Queen of Great Britain. 

Emma, dowager Queen of Hawaii, 
is avery pleasing person, and is par- 
tially of white extraction. Through 
her mother’s side, she belongs to the 
native chieftains; her father was a 
grandson of John Young, one of Van 





THE NEW MARKET, CORNER OF MARKET AND SIXTH STREET, RICHMOND VA.—FROM A SKETCH BY MR. J. BECKER. 


couver’s companions. In 1856 she was married to Kame- 
hameha, who died in 1863. Their only son having died in 
1862, the throne was occupied by the late king’s brother, 
who now reigns under the title of Kamehameha V. 
Queen Emma has been very carefully educated, and will 
not lose by a comparison with the aristocracy of Europe. 
She is a member of the Episcopal Church, and is very 


for architectural effect than is usua 
ly afforded in city buildings. The 
building has been executed in accor 
dance with the design and under the 
superintendence of Mr. John Fraser, 
architect. The design is in the 
French Renaissance style, having 
the peculiar effect of hospitality be- 
longing to that class of architecture, 
and none of the stern, forbidding 
aspect too common among the build- 
ings of the present day. The fagades 
are of granite, brick and brown 
stone, the base course being of 
granite; the rest of the building is 
of brick, with the exception of the 
steps and main entrance, which are 
entirely of brown stone. The angles 
of the building have brown stone 
rustic quoins, and the sills, archi- 
traves and pediments of the windows 
are of the same material. The 
entrance is approached from a plat- 
form, from each side of which broad 
flights of circular steps descend to 
the pavement; on the front of the 
platform, opposite the entrance, are 
four pedestals surmounted by col- 
umns in coupMhgs; between the 
couplings there is a projection six 
feet in depth and twelve feet wide, 
which is surrounded by a balus- 
trade; this is designed as a rostrum 
for public speakers. The column 
above spoken of supports a cornice 
and balustrade, which form a balcony 
for the second story. The building 
is covered by a French or Mansard 
roof, above which rises a tower, 
twelve feet square, which stands in 
the centre of the front on Moravian 
street, and forms a picturesque 
break in the lines of the roof. The tower is to be sur- 
mounted by a vane of wrought iron, and railing of the 
same material. The rear fagade looks on a spacious 
garden, and though not as elaborate as the front facade, 
nevertheless, as a subordinate front, its architecture is 
in accordance with the rest of the building. 

The operations and influence of the Philadelphiv 







exemplary in her religious duties. Union League have been powerful and extensive, not 
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HER MAJESTY EMMA, QUEEN DOWAGER OF HAWAII. PUNISHMENT OF A NEGRO AT RICHMOND, VA.—FROM A SKETCH BY MR. J. E. TAYLOR. 


PUNISHMENT OF A NEGRO AT 
RICHMOND, VA. 


Wuue one of our Artists was in Richmond, 
about a month ago, he witnessed a very comical and 
coffinly proceeding, which was intended to punish a 
negro, who had stabbed a Federal soldier. As there was 
some doubt whether the accused had not been provoked 
beyond the average range of humanity, the authorities 
resolved to take a lenient view of the matter, and frighten 
rather than kill him. He was therefore informed that 
he was to be shot in his coffin. He was, consequently, 
put in one of those dreaded cases, space being left for the 
face, so that he might be left free to breathe the air of 
heaven. He was then placed up for the people to gaze 
on; after a time, having been thoroughly frigutened 
into virtue, as Rabelais would say, he was released—a 
better and a wiser man, let us hope. 
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THE NEW UNION LEAQUE HOUSE, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


Ts fine structure is situated on a rectan- 
gular lot on the west side oj Broad, in the square 
between Chestnut and Walnut streets. The front on 
Broad street is 100 feet; the sides are 200 feet. A better 
site for a building of this kind could not have been se- 
lected, occupying at :t does, the highest ground in the 
city, and having at the same time the great advantage 
of a central position. The lot also being bounded on e 
three sides by streets, gives a much greater opportunity ANVIL BOCE,, FOUR MILES FROM Wi}? ETC RO, ON TEL -CAD TO COLUMBIA, 8.0 





ENTRANCE TO THE MINE BEFORE PETERSBURG, VA., AS IT APPEADLD 
PREVIOUS TO THE EXPLOSION ON THE MORNING OF JUL‘ 30. 
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only in the general of the institution to d - 
velope the loyal sentiment of the North, but by the im- 
Portant actions of its military and publication com- 
mittees, By the agency of the first, troops to the 
number of 10,000 men have been recruited and sent into 
the ranks of the national armies, The expenditures of 
this committee have exceeded $120,000 for bounty and 
other recruiting expenses. The “Pubiication Com- 
mittee,” organized in the spring of 1863, has distributed 
an immense amount of valuable reading matter on a 
great variety of subjects bearing upon the vital question 
of the times, amounting to upwards of 2,000,000 docu- 
ments, at a cost of over $40,000. 

At the opening of ths Union League rooms a grand 
banquet was given by the members ot the Club, which 
was one of the most brillixnt affairs of the season. 

The Union League have, since the suppression of the 
reb«liion, extended thei hospitalities to large numbers 
of our returning veterans, and in acknowledgment of 
the great service they have rendered the army, Gen. 
Grant, on the 24th ultimo, gave a grand reception to the 
members of the Union League and thejr families at.the 
Union League rooms. 

The following gent!emen fill the offices of the League 
at present: J. G. Fell, President; W. H. Asthurst, 
Horace Binney, Jr., A. E. Borie, Morton McMichael, 
Vice Presidents; Geo, H. Boker, Secretary; James L. 
Claghorn, Treasurer. 








LIFE kr SIERRA LEONE. 


From January to December it is steamed, 
and darkened, and blown upon by ali manner of vapors, 
and clouds, and storms. It is shrouded at one season 
in an almost daily haze; it is worried and terrified out 
of its senses during others by the insane gambols of 
tornadoes; it is breathed upon at others by the far 
spread breath of thy desert, charged with its impalpable 
sand, and bringing chillness and draught at once. In 
other particulars it is very tropical indeed. It is deaf- 
ened by thunder, blinded by lightning, and calcined by 
heat, and rained upon by rains, till the patience oi Euro- 
gos man is exhausted—for «ach of these phenomena 

such as is known within the tropics only. But it has 
still greatcr tribulations. It is not the most fr: quented 
resort certainly, yct a favorite cnough possession of 
those hosts of the ins: ct and reptile c:eation which fill 
nighily the count. ies of the torrid zone with the loud 
bewildering sound of their rejoicing or complaining 
song, ana which, night and day, with sound or in silence, 
carry on their unreic:ting assaults and depredations on 
your entire person and prop.rty. There are mosquitoes 
(not many, but some) to huin and In 1, and to sip your 
blood; ecntipedes and scorpions to sting pcssibly, aud 
to alarm certuinly; crick ts sinving in the ear; and a 
mysterious boog-i-boo, sawyer sawing a!l night in the 
wainscot, There :re moths to pasture upon your coats 
and books, ‘“‘ making fine fret-wo:k” of bot; moths of 
another descript.on, clothed aud winged, to distress 
your sensibilities by thei: wiaccountable and uncalled- 
for self-immolations, and in clouds to obscure or extin- 
guish your evening lights; cockroaches, also, both 
creeping and flyiug, whose name is a suilicient accusa- 
tion; ants, red, black, and white, and brown, from whom 
no cupboard is secured, no sugar-basin or breakfast 
basket ever sacred; other denizens, numberless and 
nameless, of bedste:ds and beds; and lastly, snakes 
themselves not unknown. With those assailants should 
be named tio silent Lut inveterate and severe prickly 
heat; bi cause, thouzh uninvested like them with per- 
sonality, it labors in its occult w y with even more than 
the suvilety or malic of the worst of them; and as its 
smart and blister are very similar to what are caused by 
the mosquito, 1t may be regarded as a very sufficient 
ally or substitute of that musical individual. Finally, 
to these positive so rows may be added, if the reader 
pleases, what are negations certainly, but negations of 
a kind not unimportant —absence of the European lower 
classes—service, if it is to be called so, of the native 
race; absence of society, absence of books, absence of 
whatever scems requisite here to reading, thinking and 
talkiog man, 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A GrytLeman rode up to a public-house in 
the country, and asked; 

“ Who is the master of this house ?” 

“Tam, sir,” repli-d the landlord; ‘‘ my wife has been 
dead about tree wecks,’’ ° 


What is the difference between a person 
transfixed with amazement and a leopard’s tail? The 
one is 100ted to the spot—the oiher spotted to the root. 


“*Can you inform me,” said a student to the 
bookseller, *‘ whether I can find anywhere the biography 
of l’ollock ?” 
re Yes; I dare say you will find it in the Course of 

‘ime.”’ 


A man being asked what he had had for din- 
ner, replied: “A lean wife, and the ruin of man for 
sauce.”’ On being asked for au explanation, it appeared 
that iis dinner consisted of a spare rib of pork and 
apyle sauce. 


‘‘Para, when are you going to buy me a 
soldier's ce.) ?”" 
“I don’t know, my son; I can’t afford it just now.” 
“Can’t afford it! If you don’t make haste, I'll go 
and catch the measles, and mace you pay tor them!” 


A Basurun youth was lamenting to his pater- 
ral wenitor, the ordeal of popping the question. 

es nt” said the patviarcu, “* how do you suppose I 
managed ?”” 

* You'd better talk,” responded the hopeful, “you 
mariicd mothes, and l’ve got to marry a strange gal!” 


Waren Walter Scott wus at school, a boy in 
the same class was asked by the teacher what part of 
speech “ with” was. 

“A noun, sir,” said the boy. 

“You young blockhvad!” cried the teacher, “ what 


exaniple can you yive of such a thing?’ 
“TI can teil you, sir,” inter-upted Scott; “there’s a 
verse in ihe Bible which says, ‘they vound Samsea 


with withs.’”’ 

A wrtty counselor being questioned by a 
judce, to know “ for whom he was concerned,” replied 
as follows: 

**L am concerned, your honor, for the plaintiff, but I 
am cmployed by the defendant.” 


Ar a trial recently, the jury returned the fol- 
lowinz v. rdct: “Guilty, with some little doubt as to 
whetuer he is the man.” 


‘‘As we two are one,” said a witty brute to 
his wife, “ when I beat you, I beat half of myself.” 

‘* Well,” said the wife, ** then beat your own half, not 
mine.” 


A Lap, on delivering his milk a few mornings 
0, was asked why the milk was so warm. 

“f don’t know,” he replied, with much simplicity, 
unless they put warm water into it instead of cold.” 


A westrrn editor apologizes to his readers 
somewhat afier this iasnion: “We expected to havea 
death and a marriage to publish this week, but a violent 
storm prevented the wedding, and the doctor being 
taken sick hime)’, the patient recovered, and we are 
accordingly cheated out cf both.” 

At a medical examination a young aspiran 
for a dosior’s diplomas was asked : 

* When does mortification eusue ?” 

Think of the amazement his questioner must have 
felt when he gave the following answer : 

**When you propose and are reiused ’ 


Ar a large dinner party in a certain city, 
lately, the frosty weather had done considerable duty in 


crying sonrecmalicn, aes 6 Beau, Bgl eso 


‘** Boys,” said Uncle Peter, as he examined 
the points of the beast, “I don’t see but one reason 
why tha: mare can’t trot her mil - in three minutes.” 

ey gathered around to hear this oracular opinion ; 
and ove inquired, ‘‘ what is it?” 

“Why,” he replied, “ the distance is too great for so 
short @ time.” 


Sprnrrvan Facts.—That whisky is the key 
by which many gain an entrance into our prisons and 
almshouses. 

That brandy brands the noses of all those who cannot 
govern their appetites. 

That wine causes many to take a winding way home. 

That punch is the cause of many unfriendly punches, 

That ale causes many ailings; while beer brings 


many to the bier. 
That cham e is the cause of many real pains. 
Pe gin gs have “ slewed”’ more than the slings 
of 01 


Wey are suicides the most successful people 
in the world? Because they always accomplish their 
own ends. 








Swiss Barpers.—Every traveler in Switzer- 
land is struck with the peculiarity of their bridges, which 
are eer | roofed in the same fashion as th: ir chalets, 
the use of which practice is not manif-sted at first, but 
is doubtless for the p of ——— them from 
the snow, which would otherwise up their transit. 
There are aeveral very curious specimens of thesé hous d 
bridges in the antiquated city ot Lucerne, which is 
situated in the midst of the most splendid scenery, and 
at the end of one of the most picturesque lakes in all 
Eu 09e—probably in all the world. They are thrown 
across the river Reuss, which, although it enters tie 
lake at Altorf a turbid, puddled stream, resembling milk, 
having passed through the lake, issues a beautiiul sea 
green, witb all the swiftness of a mountain to rent at 
Lucerne. I know not why the flowing of a peaceful 
stream should not only attract but also rivet onw’s atten- 
tion irresistibly; but so it was, that both here and at 
Geneva, where the Rhone issues a veautiful azure blue, 
I could stand by the hour to look upon it. Against 
panels which are fastened to the timbers ures one 
of the bridges, I think they call it the mill bridge, you 
have delineated the Dance of Death, after Hoibein’s 
farhous picture at Basle. Against the sides of another, 
which runs in a slanting direction across the mouth o: 
the Reuss, on one side there are upwards of 70 pictures, 
which describe the feats of the patron saints of Lucerne, 
while on the opposite there are the samo number 
describing, historica:ly, various scenes in Swiss history. 


Hints to PurcHasers oF Precious STONES. 
—There are in practice, we fancy, only three rules 
worth much to the unskilled public when in search of 
really good stones. These are, first, never to buy of a 
jeweller, but always unset stones ot a lapidary wiio 
deals in nothing else. He will give you an indefinitely 
larger choice at an indefinit@ly lower price, nd as you 
can really see an uns t stone, you have at jeast the 
advantage of your eyes, which you have noi when tlie 
stone is crusted up with what it pleases some jew lers 
to call gold. Svcondly, buy no stone of any value with- 
out a written statement of its weigat. ve itied before 
the purchaser’s eycs, and thirdly, recoll:ct that all 
stones exc pt the finest diamonds and rubies are cheaper 
than the popular impressions of their price, and that 
theinferior stones—Leryis, topazes, amethysts, turquois, 
garnets and onyxs are comparatively very cheap 
indeed, being pro uced in quantities which render 
enormous prices simple wasté of money. 

BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION. 
Ladies desixing a Beautiful, Clear and Smooth Coim- 
plexion, should use 


GEORGH W. LAIRD’s 
Bloom of Youth or Liquid Pearl. 


This magnificent toilet article is entirely different 
from any other preparations for this purpose—it has no 
equal as a preserver and beautifier of the Complexion 
and Skin, Sold at all Druggists. Depot, 74 Fulton St. 

CAUTION. 
Since this valuable toilet article has been introduced, it 
has caused unprincipled ms to send forth a bas 
imitation of the same; thereiore, be particular to see 
that the name (G. W. Lamp) is stamped on the Bottle. 
None other is genuine. 


METROPOLITAN | 
ENTERPRISE ! 


GREAT GFT SALE 


New York & Providence 
JEWELERS’ ASSOCIATION. 
Capital--$ 1,000,000! 


Depot, 558 Broadway. 





An immense stock of Pianos, Watches, Jewelry and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONK DOLLAR each, 
without regard to value, and not to be paid for till you 
see what you will receive. 





CERTIFICATES, 
Naming each article and its value, are placed in sealed 
envelopes and well mixed. One of these envelopes will! 
be sent by mafl to any address on receipt of 25 cents; 
five for $1; 11 for $2; 30 for $5; 65 for $10; and 100 
for $15. 

On receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 
going to have, and then it is at your opiion to pay the 
do}lar and take the article or not. Purchasers may thus 
obtain a Gold Wateh, Diamond Ring, Piao, Sewing 
Machine, or any Set of Jewviry on our list, for $1; and 
in : o case can they get less than One Dollar’s worth, 
as there are no blauks. Address 


C. MZ. DUNN & CO., 
558 Broadway, New York. 


aa Immsese Depots have also been opened in 
Chicago, St. Louis and Cincinnati, under the manage- 
ment of Messrs. DUNN & CO. 





Albums for the People. 


; Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
75 cents. Albums of all des- 
criptions free by mail on receipt 
of the price. 


C. HUGHES, 
Album Manufacturer, 
| 102 Centre £t., N. Y. 


Oriental Kusma.—Warranted to uproot bh ai 
from any part of tne body in five minutes, without injury 
to the skin. Mailed for $125, Address GEO. BLACKIE 
& CO., 713 Broadway, Ne~ York. 516-19 














GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


12 Elegant Roseyood Pianos, wortn from $250 to $500 
15 Meiodeons, Rosewood Cuses.......... 125 to 225 
150 MipsiG Boxes........2...ssesecseeeeee 15 t0 45 
Patent Castors...... 15to 40 


500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons..... 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches.......... 75 to 160 
150 Diamond Rings.........c.++-e0000. 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches, .......°°°*.sescsccees ° 60 to 100 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches...........++.+ -» 6Oto 83 
OO oe 2Gto § 
Diamond Pins, Gold Bracclets, Cora', Florentin 
Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladies’ Svis, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sets of Studs, | eck Chain , Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 
Gold BR Gold Thimbl s, kets, Silver Baskets and 
of of every description, 
of es, valued at 














$ 
To be Sold for One Each without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you will re- 


ceive, 

Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICATES, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 
mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certitfi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our office 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will sce what Article it draws, and 
its value, which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN- 
DRED DO. and can then send ONE DOLLAR 
and receive the Article named, or can choose -any oticr 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

Sa NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
retaiths, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 





The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by muil, tor 


25 cents. Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 
WANTED 
WANn'tt: 


Agents Yate Agents 
A SALEABLE AND PROFITABLE ARTICLE. Send 


25 cents for sample and circular, W.C, WEMYSS, 575 
Broadway, N. Y. 515-20 


To Beautify the Complexion, 
USE SHULTS’ WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 


The “ Enamel” will remove the worst cases ot Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in 
from four to six days. It whitens the skin perma- 
nently, and imparts a freshness and transparency 
to the complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 
out injury to the skin. No toilet is complete without it. 
Price, by mail, sealed and postgeté, 50 cents. Address 

c. F. SHULTS, 
511-23 285 River street, Troy, N. Y. 

















FAIRY ALBUMS 


For holding 40 Pictures........s.cecesseeceseeese $l 25 
(Fairy Albums sent to any address, postage paid.) 
For holding 80 Pictures........cececscsececseeees $1 50 
AGENTS wanted everywhere, AGENTS, 

Agents, Stationers, Yankee Notion Dealers, send price 
for samples and trade list. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broad- 
way, New York. 514-26 


1,000 MORE AGENTS 


Can have steady employment and Bre Pay. Full par- 
ticulars by enclosing stamp to C. B, STEPHENS, No. 
24 Ann street, New York. 








Curls! Curls! 

My Hair Curler will curl the most stubborn hair into 
wavy ringlets in one day, and last six months. Sent by 
mail for 50 cents; or three for $1. Address 

M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Ml. 





To the Curiouse—Upon receipt of 50 cents, and 
a postpaid addresse| envelope, I will send to any lady 
or gentleman a correct Photograph of their future hus- 
band or wife. Address, stating age, color of hair and eyes, 
Miss STELLA DE LORME, Drawer 20, Albany, N. Y. 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO,, 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 
WHOLESALE AND thTASL 
In As tn db SO Fons bro MA- 

TERIALS. we are He 3 hott for the following, viz 


STEREO: COPES & STEREOSC PIC VIEWS, 


Of these we have an immense assortment, including Wer Scenes 
American and Foreign Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
etc. ete. Also, Kevolving Sterecscopes, for public or private ex- 


bition, Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Stawp. 
PHOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 

We were the firat to introduce tieve into the United States, 
and we manufacture iminense quantities in great variety, rang- 
ing in price from 50 cents to $50 each, Our Al.BU MS have toe 
reputation of being superior in beauty and durability to any 
others. They will be sent by mail, FREE, on receipt of price, 

(2 FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 4x) 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 

OvrCatalogue now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
euljects to which adteditions are continually being made) of Por- 
traite of Eminen® Americans, etc., viz: avout 
10) Major-Generals, 100 Lieut.-Colonels, 550 Statesmen, 

200 Brig.-Generals, 250 Other Officers, 130 Divines, 

975 Colonels, 75 Navy Officers, 125 Authors, 

40 Artists, 195 Stage, 50 Prominent Women, 
3,00 Copies of Worke of Art. 
including reproductions of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statues, etc. Catalogues sent un receipt of Stamp, 
An order for One Doren Picrurnxs from our Catalogue will be 
filled on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, rxex. 

Photographers and others ordering goods C. O. 1). will please 
remit twenty-five per cent. of the amount with their order, 

(@& The prices and quality of oar goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 








AUBURN, GOLDEN, FLAXFN AND SILE 
produced by the use of 


PROF. DE BRIUZ’ 
FRISER LE CHEVAUX. 


One appl cation warranted to curl the most straight 
and stubborn hair of either scx into wavy ringlets or 
heavy massive curls. Has been used by the fashion- 
ables of Paris and London with the most gratifying 
results. Does no injury to the hair. Price by mail, 
sealed and postpaid, $1. Deseriptive circulars mailed 
free. Address 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, XN. Y., 

516-28 Sole Agents for the United States. 





$8 "Wvaron. 910 


Fine European Watches, direct from our own manu- 
factoiy, Serviceable, Correct and Warranted, at GREATLY 
REDUCED PRICES. 

An ELEGant Watcu in Fine Gold-Plated, Double Cases, 
Richly engraved, English Full Plate Jewelled Movements, 
adjusted Regulator, Pallets and Balance Bridge, Fine 
Enameled White Dial and Fancy Hands, Correct Time- 
keeper, with Key, Case, Gent’s 'nvz Vest Cuarns, with 
Beautiful Gotp Locket, Double Hunting-Case for twa 
Likenesses, to match, ali complete. Sent to any part of 
the country free, for only $10. 

A Hangsome Sitver Warcn, Serviceable Pattern, 
Small Size, in Heavy Double Cases, same as the $10 
Watch, with Key, Case, Chain, Gold Locket, &c., sent 
free for . nly $8. 


The Great Imperial Watch, 


containing a Rare and W Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, a beautiful and correct working THER- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., rendering this Watch a 
perfect Sronm, Heat and True InpicaTor, and of great 
value to the Soldier, Sailor, Farmer, and every one 
who desires a RELIABLE and VALUABLE Watcu. This 
valuable Watch is encased in Finely Finished DOUBLE 
HuntTING Cases, WITH MAGIC SPRING (the outer cases 
being of fine 18 Carat Gold, inner cases of Solid Gold 
Composite), Richly Engraved, with Panel Name. 
Genuine English Improved Jeweled Action, J. Tobias 
movements, Polished Cap, Self-acting Steel Polished Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Polished Steel Cut 
Hunds, and is an Lact Imitation of a $200 watch, used 
by the Roya Enorerrs and Oficers of THE BRITISH 
Army, as their standard time-keeper. None Genuine 
unless bearing our private trade mark. Price per single 
one, all complete, by mail, to any part of the army or 
country, $20. Fine Silver Duplez Watches, $20. GENUINE 
AMERICAN LEVERS, Pure Silver Hunting-Case, only $30. 
English Levers, $20, Ladies’Gold Enameled Watches as 
low as $30. 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importe7zs, 
102 Nassau St., N. Y. Established 1855. 


WHISKERS 





ND 





MOUSTACHES 


Forced to grow upon the smoothest face in from three 
to five wecks by using : 


DR. SEVIGNE'S 


RESTAURATEUR CAPILLAIRE. 


The most wonderful discovery in modern science, 
acting upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous 
manner, It has becn used by the é/ife of Paris and 
London with the most flattcring success. 

The names of all purchasers will be registered, and if 
entire satisfaction is not given in every instance, the 
money will be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, 
scaled and postpaid, $1. Descriptive circulars and 
testimonials mail: d free. Address 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Chemists, 
P. O. Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., 


516-28 Sole Agents for the United States. 





The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Published for the benefit and as a warning to young 
men and others who suffer from Nervous Debility, etc. ; 
supplying at the same time the means of Self-Cu‘e. By 
one who has cured himself, afier being put to great ex 
pense through medical imposition and quackery. By 
inclosing a postpaid, addr. ssed envelope, single copies 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 
Eeq., Brooylyn, King’s County, N. Y. 


GREAT SALE 
Watches and Jewelry, 


A. H. ROWEN & CO., 


(Agents for the Manufacturers), 


No. 386 Beekman, Street, N. Y. 
$1,000,000 Worth 
WATCHES and JEWELRY, 


To be disposed of at ONE DOLLAR each without regard 
to value, not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to receive: 





100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches........... each $125 
GED GUNTER Wate os cccccscccccoscees each $20 to 35 
10,000 Gold ens and Silver Case........ each Sto 8 


And a large assortment of Jewelry of every descrip- 
tion for ladies’ and gents’ wear, varying in value irom 
$3 to $25each. The method of cisposing of these goods 
at Oxe DoLuaR each is as follows: 

Ce:tificates naming each article and its value are 
placed in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
these envelopes will be sent by mail to any address on 
receint of 25 cents—65 for $1; ll for $2; 40 for $5; 100 
for $15. 


RETURNED SOLDIERS 


and all others who wish to make money easily, can do 
80, by acting as Agentsior us. We give a WA'(H 
FREE to esc Agent. Send 26 cents for ore Certificate 
aud our Speeial Terms of Premiums. Address 
A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
P. O. Box 4270, ..ew York. 





Agents Wanted, who can make $8 per day 
Business l. ght and honorable. Address D. B. STRONG 
LOCK, Box 497, Milwaukee, Wis. 515-16 


The Phrenological Journal for AUGUST. 
Heads—Good end Bud; Leading Generals—Wm. T, 
Sherman; Energy and Perseverance; Sir William Hamil- 
ton on Phrenology; Education asit should be; Marriages 
of Consanguinity; Little Yolks; Hints on Dress; Cheer- 
ful Christians; Arts of Beauty; Hints for Wives; Love 
of Home; Our Girls; Selecting Companions; Betrayed; 
E Frenchman on the English; Henry C. Carey; Herbert 
Spence, his life, character and works ; The Shakers ; 
Poor Relations; Mrs. Sigourney; Nathaniel slash ; 
Bowen Mill. 24 illustrations. By first post, 2) c ents; 
six months, $1; ora year, $2. Newsmen have it. Ad- 
dress FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 Broadway, N. Y¥. 

516-17 








Zolloway's Ciniment.—In sor- legs, ulcers 


scroiulonus aficctions, and ; landujar swellings, operaics 
gently, but with a surety and rapidity that surpass the 
most ardent expectation; its purifying and curative 
rowers have never been disputed by all who have given 
tufair trial. Itis as mild im action as it is beneficial 


n efiect. Sold everywhere. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 

TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 
190,000 

WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY, GOLD 

PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 

PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 

‘walue, and not to be paid for wntil you know what you are 

ic get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 

you what you can huve for $1, and at the same time get 

} Cireular et full list and particulars, ais0 

arms to Agents, which we want in ev ent and 
Town in the Country. —— 

: J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


«“ 
nn bychoman -"—How either sex may 
and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person ey atom, tantenly. 
uiremen can possess, securing 
certain success in marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the ied of both 
sexes—an book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 


MANHATTAN ARMS CO. 

Newark, N. J.—Our Colt Model! 

Navy Pistol is of best material and wrought 
throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 
warranted one year. Best Pistol made for army officers, 


p—. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
494-519 











Books, Pictures, Cosmetics, etc. Catalogues free. 


+ mee BLACKIE & CO., 713 Broadway, N. Y. 





s@ Something New: “Gt 
For Agents and Dealers to sell, 20 Novel and Useful 
Articles ; profits large. Send stamp for circuiar. 
W. RICE & CO., 
w 83 Naseau street, N. Y. 





Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
~ a 50cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 





Cartes de Visite for Gentlemen. Sample 
and catalogue seni for 25 cents, Address JAS. F 
MANCHES, 658 Broadway, N. Y. ta 





DR-HARRISON'S 22070 


PERISTALTIC LOZENCES 


A POSITIVE GURE. FOR. x 3 


COSTIVENESS , PILES 
DYSPEPSIA’; HEADACHE. 
Oo &SOLDSEVERY WHERES hie 


Produce immediate relief, and never require ncrease 





of dose to effect a cure, 


Will be mailed on enclosing 
ba? price, 60 cents. 


J.8. HARRISON & CO., 
Proprietors, Boston. 





To the Curious. 


How very acceptable a likeness of the future life 
partner must be to those ignorant of the future. To 
all who will send 50 cents and stamp, together with 
color of hair, eyes and age, to MISS NELLIE FRANK- 
LIN, Drawer 198, Albany, she will immediately forward 
the picture, with date of marriage and name. 

dress MISS NELLIE FRANKLIN, 
Drawer 198, Albany. 








Complete in one volume, bound in cloth. Also a full 
set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powderei state. Brushes, &c. 

PRICE ONE DOLLAR. (Copyright secured.) 
Circulars sent free upon application. Ad ress or call 
on CRAWFORD & WILLIS, No. 167 Broadway, New 
York City. 





Wow Ready. 


The SEPTEMBER Number of the Great Humorous 
Paper of America, being No. 90 of FRANK LESLIE’S 
BUDGET OF FUN, being the Comic, Satirical and 
veracious History of the Month, The present num- 
ber contains the 


GREAT AMERICAN MUSEUM OF THE FUTURE, 


wherein the petriactions of history are carefully por- 
trayed. Also, 
UNCLE SAM AND THE OLD IRON(CLADS) OF 
FRANCE AND ENGLAND. 


Rob. Macaire and Jacques Strop Stealing the Mexican 
Bey, are also sketched—besides numerous other en- 
gravings, illustratiug all that is facetious and absurd 
in the present age. The Letter-Press is equally ex. 
ceilent, consisting of Romances, Stories, Sketches, 
Western Yarns, and every other kind of amusing 
literature. Published by 
FRANK LESLTE, 
537 Pearl street, N. Y. 





WONDERFULLY STRANGE! 


MADAME M. H. PERREGAULT, 


Who has astonished the scientific classes of Paris and 
London, has now permanently located herself at Albany, 
N. ¥. Madame Perregault, by the aid of her wonderful 
instrument, known as the Horoscope, guarantees to 
produce a life-like picture of the future husband or 
wife of the patron, together with the date of marriage, 
leading traits of character, occupation, etc. This is no 
humbug, as thousands of testimonials can assert. She 
will send, when desired, a written guarantee that the 
picture is what it purports to be. By stating age, height, 
complexion, color of eyes and hair, and inclosing 50 
cents, and stamped envelope, addressed to yourself, 
you will receive the picture by return mail. Address 

Mada.e M. H. PERREGAULT, 
511-23 P. O. Drawer 202, Albany, N. Y. 





Photograph Cards for Genutlemen-— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents. Enc.ose an 
envelope with your name and address. 

i D. HEMMETTE, 58+ Liberty St., N. ¥. 

















FURNITURE, FURNITURE, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


BY 


DEGRAAF & 


TAYLOR 


“se 


WORMERLY I. P. DEGRAAF,) 


INTo. 87 Bow ERY, NEW YVornkz. 
This establishment is six stories in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 Chrystie Street—mal:ing it | 
one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time or Cash. Their sto 


% consists 


in part, of 
ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; MAHOGANY AND WALNUT, PARLOR AND 
CHAMBER FURNITURE. 


Also, CANE and WOOD SE AT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MATTRESSES, a large stock 
ENAMELED CHAMBER FURNITURE, -p Sets, from $22 to $100, 


Tucker’s New Style 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All w>.« guaranteed as represented. 


Patent Spring Bed, 
Getail price, $2 each. 





Art of Enameling.—The beautifal art of en- 
ameling the skin. White French Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mai] for 50cents. Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 


Tho West Indian Hair Curler, warrant= 
ed to curl the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curls. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 


Agents Wanted to canvass for a book needed 
in every family. Address, with stamp, DAVIES & 
KENT, 183 William street, N. Y. 514-16 


“he Puzzled Satisfied!” 


All those that cannot decide what business they may 
be qualified to pursue to the best advantage, write to 
me; I will tell you, and also give you other valuable in- 
formation. This is for both sexes. Inclose 50 cents, 
with postpaid envelope, plainly addressed to yourself, 
— ALBERTUS, Box 367, West Troy, N. ¥. 

14-16 








Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 
1,000 ditlerent kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
v00 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 





A. Gift For You 
at the Philadelphia Gift Book House. The Lleventh 
Year of the Enterprise. 


NEW BOOKS AND NEW GIFTS! 


A new classified Catalogue of Books just issued, of over 
50 pages of Books in every department of Literature, 
with tull instructions for forming Clubs, &c., &c. The 
best place in the world to buy Books is at the “‘ Evans ” 
Original Gift Book Saie, Catalogues sent tree on receipt 
of red stamp. Address : 

515-18 G. G. EVANS, 630 Chestnut st., Phila. 


S a TOWNSEND & co. 
A WATCH FREE TO EVERY AGENT! 


Every person can make $10 a day selling our Certifi- 
cates in the greatest sale of Jewelry in the country— 
$1,000,000 worth of Watches, Jewelry and Silver Ware 
to be sold in 90 days, at $1 each, by certificates calling 
for each article, which will be sold—1 for 25 cents; 6 for 
$1; 100 for 12. This is the best chance ever offered the 
public, Send atonce. Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 15 John St., N. Y. 





Look Here, Boys! 

Full instructions by which a person can master the 

art of Ventriloquism in a few‘hours, and make a world 

of fun and a fortune. Price $1, or three for $2, by mail. 
514-18 Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, DL. 


Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISIT, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send tor Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 27 Ann &t., N. Y. 














8,000 Sold! 8th Edition ! 


“‘ t7ow "Tis Done! or, The Secret Out.” 
The original gnd only “ BOOK OF WONDERS.” con- 
taining the Great Secret of a Moustache and Whiskers 
in 42 days—Gambling and Marked Cards Exposed and 
Explained; also, Fortune-Tel.ing, Ventriloquism, Fish- 
ing Secrets, lmitation Liquo s, and 100 cther Secret 
Arts never before published. This is the only “‘ original’ 
BOOK OF WONDERS. All others are imitations of 





this book. Price only 25 cents—6 for $1. Mailed free, 
Address HUNTER & CO-, 
513-6 Hinsdale, N. H. 





Shults’ Curlique, for Curling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, bu cents. Warranted. Address 
612-24 C. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 


TO THE LADIES 


. DWM Use PERRY’S Moth & Free- 
& kle Lotion, which is prompt, 
infallible & harmless, Pre- 
ared only by Dr. B.C.PER- 
Y¥, 49 Bond Sts, New York. 

1 Sold by all Druggists. Price 
a $2 aboitle, Scendfor Circular 











Love! Leve! 
Instructions how to win the undying love of the fair 
sex sent by mail for five cents. Address 
516-17 J. F. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Il. 


50 per Blonth <n be made, and no humbug, 
§ i Business new, easy, honorabe, Agents 
wanted. Fuil particulars sent free. Address M. M. 
SANBORN, Brasher FaLs, N. Y. 





Wonderfully Strange !—Miss Jennie M. Frank- 
lin, by the aid of her wonderful instrument, known as 
the horoscope, guarantees to produce a lifelike pi: ture 
of the future husband or wife of the applicant, together 
with the date of marriage. This is no humbug, as 
testimonials without number can assert. By stating 
age, height, color of eyes and hair, and enclosing 50 
cents, with stamped envelope, plainly addressed to 
yourself, you will receive the picture by return mail. 
Address Miss JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, Box 38, West 
Troy, N. Y 516-17 





PIEtst FC PREMIOM. 


IMPROVED 


SEWING 
MACHINE ! 
THE EMBODIMENT OF 
PRACTICAL UTILITY AND 


EXTREME SIMPLICILY. 


Patented May 13, 1862; improvement patented June 9, 
1863. The celebrated FAMILY GEM SiWING MA- 
CHINE, a most Wonderful and Elegantly Constructed 
Novelty ; is NoIseLEss in operatioa, uses the strarcuT 
NEEDLE, sews with DoUBLE OR SINGLE Tonrap. Makes 
the Running Stitch more perfect and regular than by 
hand, and with extraordinary rapidity. Will Gather, 
Hem, Ruffle, Shirr, Tuck, Run up Breadths, &c., &e.; 
requires no Lubrication or Change of Stitch—1a Kor 
LIABLFE TO GET OUT OF ORDER, and will last a Lirrerme. 


‘‘For the Dressmaker it is invaluable; for the House- 
hold it supplies a vacant place.”"—Godey’s Ladies’ Pook. 

“It uses a common needle, sews very rapidly, and is 
8o easily understood that a child can use it.”"—N. Y. 
Independent. 

“With single or double thread, it silently yet very 
rapidly, with @ common needle, makes the running 
stitch exactly like hand sewing. ’—N. ¥. Tri/une. 


All persons who buy or offer for sale imitations of 
this genuine Machine, will be prosecuted for intringe- 
ment on the patents. : 

Single Machines sent to any part of the country per 
Express, packed in box with printed instructions on 
receipt of price, $5. Agents wanted everwhere. Cir- 
cular containing Liberal Inducements sent free, 

Adress all orders to 
FAMILY GEM SEWING MACHINE co., 
Office, 102 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


Matrimony. — Why every man should marry. 
Why every woman should marry, All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 





OFFICERS, SOLDIERS 
AND CITIZENS! 
Genuine Gold Rings. 
All the Army Corps Rings in 16 
Karat Gold, (Stamped and War- 
ranted) at $3 and $5 each. A 
liberal discount to dealers, Sent 

by mail. Address 
E. P. BEACH, 
12 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 





Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of July 14, 1865, 


No. 9488.....000.. QEOW. ccc esses $100,000 
Wee, BTS tc cccccsece TT CT TT TTT. 50,000 
NO. 21726. ...ccccee 8 sccccesece 25,000 
NO. 17502.....ccce 8 ccccccces 10,000 
NO. 7812......0000  cecccccce 5,600 


Being the five capital prizes. 

Prizes paid in gold. Intormation furnished. The 
highest rates paid for doubloons and all kinds of gold 
and silver. 

TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 16 Wall st., N. Y. 


An Album containing 12 Card Photo~ 
graphs (full size) sent on receipt of $1 25. Send orders 
to Box 5057, P. O., New York. 514-17 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—Illustrated. 
Treating on “ Psychologic Fascination,” showing how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the undying 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of age 
or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, by 
E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portiand, Maine, 

514-17 











Strange! Strange! 


Full instructions by which any person can master 
the art of Ventriloquism in a few hours’ practice, and 
make a world of fun anda fortune. Price $1—sent by 
mail, Satisfaction given, or money refunded in every* 
case. Address M. A.’"JAGGLRKS, Calhoun, Liinois. 

514-17 


The Lounger, containing over 50 Secrets, nu- 
merous Jokes, Witty Sayings, &c., will be sent, fiee, on 
receipt of five cents. Address Box 6057, P. O. New 
York, 616-19 

BVERYBODY's FRIEND 
Contaivs the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipes 
for the Housekeeper; Horse Taming—complete; Parlor 
Theatricals: the Parlor Magician; How to Make all kinds 
of Liquors withont ‘ic use of poisonous articles; How 
to Detect Counterfeit Bilis and Spurious Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocketbook Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 
Salts, Curling Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc.; How to make the 





Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune-Telier; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
ns, Anecdotes, Conundrunis, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. 
Send orcers to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. £15-19 


Photographs °f all kinds to suit all tastes. For 
sample and catalogue, send 25 cents to Box 5057, Post 
Office, New York. 516-18 


Card Photographs for Gentlemens 


Something new, rich, rare and beaui.ul. Sample 
sent, postpaid, for 20 cents; or twelve for #175. Don’t 
fail to send for catalogues. Address P. O. Box 78, 
Holland, N. ¥. 


$5 


‘DR. FELIX GOURAUD’S 


ttatian Medicated Soap, 


| without staining the skin. 





it is well known, oures Tan, Pimples, Freckles, Salt 
Rheum, Barber’s Itch, Chaps, Cha‘es, Tender Flesh, 
etc., beside being the very best shaving compound evcr 
invented. GOURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots 
hair trom low forheads, upper lip, or any part of the 
boidy saiely and quickly—warranted. LIQUID ROUGE, 
for pale lips and cheeks. LILY WHITE for 

red and heated faces, HATR DYE, instantly converts 
red, gray or light hair to a beautiful black or brown, 
, HAIR RESTORATIVE for 
the hair to g°ow, and make stiff, wiry hair, soft, glossy 
and silky. Found at DR. GOURAUD’S old estabiished 
depot, 453 Broadway. 

The purity and efficacy of the ebove preparations 
have been endorsed by tens of thousands, who have 
used them the past twenty-five years. 

AGENTS — Callender, Philadelphia ; Bates, Boston ; 
ae Detroit ; Keyser, Pitiburgh ; and Druggiste 

tf 





The Great New England Remedy! 
Dr. J. W. Poland’s 


WHITE PINE COMPOUND 


Is now offered to the afflicte throughout 
the country, after having been proved 
by the test of ele en years in the New 
England Stetes, where its merits have 
become as well known as the tree from which, in part, 
it derives its virtues. Ihe White Pine Compound cures 
Sore Throat, Colds, Coughs, Diptheria, Bronchitis, 
Spitting of Bleod, and Pulmonary Affections 
generally. It is aremarkable Remedy for 
Kidney Complaints, Diabetes, Difficulty 
of Voiding Urine, Bleeding from the 
Kidney and Bladder, Gravel, 
and other Complaints. 


For Piles and Scurvy it will be found very valuable. 





| Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good and 


tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe and sure, 
Druggists and Dealers m Medicine generally. 

GEO, W. SWETT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicayo, D1.; John D. Park, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General Agents for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for Cuba, 


Sold by 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 
Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. R. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-524 








Do You Want DLuxuriant Whiskers 
or RToustaches ? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stair or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post i.ee, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 


ONLY LOOK 
FREE TO ALL. 


Citizens and Everybody should send their address, 
and rece.ve a large Illustrated Paper replete with the 
choicest literature of the day. Sent Gratis. 

tf CHARLES E. MACKEY, 267 Broadway, N. Y. 











Euperfuous Hair Removed 


From all parts of the body, in fire minutes, without injury 
to the skin, by ‘“Upuam’s Derriacory PowDER.” 
Mailed to any address tor $1 25, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 
South Eighth street, Philadelphia. 512-24 


Freckles, Tan and Pimples 
REMOVED AT ONCE, BY THE USE OF ‘‘UPHAM’S 
FRECKLE, TAN AND PIMPLE BANISHER,” Mailed 
to any address for 75 cents, by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth street, Philadelphia. 612-24 


Asthma Cured. 


Relief Guaranteed in Ten Minutes, 


and a permanent cure effected by the use of ‘‘ UPHAM’S 
ASTHMA CURE.” Cases of from ten lo twenty years’ 
standing yield at once to its influence. Price $2. Sent 
postpaid to any address. by 8, C. UPHAM, 25 South 


Eighth street, Phila. Circulars sent free. 512-24 
$ WEruISsSELEEtS. $i 
® for One Dollar I will send, sealed and ° 
postpaid, the “ Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to torce a heavy growtb of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five wecks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain or injury to the skin. [n- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Lescripiive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 
P. O. Box, 216. F. L. SHULTZ, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


512-24 





Stereoscopticons and Magic Lanterns 
for Public Exhibitions, with Photographic Views of a.l 
prominent places, men and events, for sale by JAMES 
W. QUEEN & CO., 924 Chestnut street, Philadelphia. 
Priced and LJustrated Catalogue sent gratis. 513-25 


The Ladies’ Friend 


Is something every married or single lady shonld have 
to secure long life and happiness. Send stamp for 
descriptive p#mphlet, to Dr. CHAS. MANCHLs, office, 
658 Broadway, N. Y¥. tf 





100 Photographs of Union Generals sent post- 
paid tor 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
26 cents; 50 photographs of Statesmen and G: nerals for 
25 cents; 100 photographs of Female Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 

514-18 C. SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. ¥. 


Look Here, Boys! 


My Gelden Compound will f-rce the Beard to grow on 
the smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refunded in every case. Price $1, or three 
packages for $2, postage paid, by mail. Addr: ss 
514-17 M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Illinois. 


he Beok of Wonders tells how to make 
CIDLK& without apples or any oer fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make ail kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Onguents and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
triloguism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Addiess Box 657 
P. O., New York. 614-17 


A Providential Discovery! 
ASTHMA CAN CERTAINLY BE CURED 


By an old physician who has spent the past ten years in 
the East Indies, aud who, while in Siam, discovered the 
importai:t secret of their method for the complete cure 
of this terrible complaint. For fall particulars with 
testimo: iale, address (enclosing 10 cents), 

615-15 RK. R. M. LPWIS, Troy, N. ¥. 








352 





RANK LESLIE'S [LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








DIARRHEA and DYSENTERY. 


Pour no more burning down your throat to re- 
lieve Summer Com ts—one of MAGGIEL’S 
DIARRHEA PILLS will cure you in amost every case. 

ae eae am VO Fille ove over nesmmmey. A Bo 
sent by mai), on receipt of 25 cents, Sold by the Pro- 
prieto, DR. J. MAGG 48 Pulton street, New York, 
aod all Druggists. r) 





DUNN’s 
Great Gift Sale. Great Gift Sale. 


o SEE ADVERTISEMENT ON PAGE 350. 


PARLOR ORGANS! 


Church Organ Harmoniums, School Organs, and 
Melodeons. We have just comp!sted improvements 
which render our instruments far to any 
manufactured. THE Parton OrGAN, with new combina- 
tion swell, no person should be without. Send for 
illustrated catalogue. CARHART NEEDHAM & C\)., 

_ os No, 97 East 23d street, N. Y. 


‘STEINWAY & SON s, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 
Warereoms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th 8t., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 














Fey NEW YORE. tfo 
EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIME-KEEPER, 


One Dollar Hach. 
(Patent applied for June 29th 1865.) 


An Exact and ReEiiaBLe Pooxet Trme-Keeper for the 
poor man. A decidedly unique and wonderful novelty. 
Correctly constructed on the most approved screNnTIFIC 
PRINCIPLES, and warranted to DENOTE SOLAR TIME, with 
absolute certainty and the utmost on. More truth- 
ful than the most costly and ela’ Time-keeper of 
modern mahufacture. It never can be wrong. “ Jt re- 
quires no key,”’ or winding up. Never runs down; 
and can never be too fast or too slow. It is a most 
remarkable article. Just hye wer | into this country 
from , where it is —— by “ Letters 
Patent,”” ce for a single one, with plain or fancy 
White Dials, in Gold or Silver-Gilt Case, only $1. 
Sent, e paid, to any part of the country, on 
receipt of price. All orders wt addressed 

J. W. DELAMERE & CO., Sole ote ag 
o 204 and 206 Broadway, N. Y. 


EMPLOYMENT FOR 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


AND ALL OTHERS, 


AGENTS WANTED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silver Ware. 
The ARRANDALE Great Gift Appropriation, 


Our agents are wy $5 to o> pee day, and 
we still need more. invoices irom have 
swelled our stock to over $1,000,000. A splendid assort- 
ment of Watches, Rings, Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Jewelry, of the most fashionable patterns, selling at $1 
each. Send 25 cents for a certificate, or $1 for tive, or 
$5 for 30, and you will see what you are entitled to; 

or send a three-cent stamp for our terms to agents, 
which are of the most liberal kind. Agents are pre- 
sented with Watches free, in addition to commission. 


Now is your time! 
ARRANDALE & CO., 
167 Broadway, N. ¥. 


GROVER& BAKERS 


HIGHEST PREMIUM 
Elastic Stitch and Lock Stitch 


SEWING MACHINES, 


495 BROADWAY, N. Y. otf 


BALLOU’S 


PATENTED 


FRENCH 
YOKE SHIRTS 


Warranted to FIT, 
and to be 


for the same QUAL- 
ITIES and MAKE 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 


Circular contain- 
ing drawings and 
prices sent free. 

For sale by all the principal dealerg throughout 
the United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, N. Y. 


0 . 




















Eprron oF Frarx Lesiiz’s: Dear Srr—With your 
permission I wish to say to the readers of your paper, 
that I will send, by return mail, to all who wish it (free), 
a recipe, with full directions, for making and using a 
simple VEGETABLE BALM, that will effectually re- 

move, in ten days, Pimples, Blotches, Tan, Freckles, 
and all Impurities of the Skin, leaving the same soft, 
clear, smooth and beautiful. 

I will also mail free to those having Bald Heads or 
Barc Faces simple directions and information that will 
enable them to start a full growth of luxuriant Hair, 
Whiskers or a Moustache, in less than 30 days. 

All applications answered by return mail, without 
cbarge. Respectfully yours, 

THOS. F. CHAPMAN, Chemist, 

516-170 No, 831 LGroadway, N. Y. 





those cases of scanty, retarded growth, the person 
lover 1s, the Baleam of the Tennessee Swamp Shrub 
has becn found to excite the Beard, Moustache, 
&c., toa fine and vigorous growth. (See Testimo- 
nials.) The history and a small sample of this 
Balsam ecnt sealed on receipt of return postage. 
J. RAWLINGS, 815 Broadway, N. Y. 





Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
mains permanept for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
HUNT & CO 


000 133 South Seventh 


Street, Philadelphia. 
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MISS BRITANNIA’S NEW DANCING MASTER. 
EXTRACT FROM MR. SEWARD’S LETTER TO EARL RUSSELL. 
‘* The President has to regret that her eat 3 government thought it necessary to consull the French 


Emperor before communication with the 





ARMY BADGES. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 


Manufacturing Jeweler, 
208 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Local Agents wanted everywhere, 


ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND BADGES all ready. 
This is entirely new, and made from a design sent from 
Gen. Thomas’ headquarters. I will senda sample (pure 
coin silver), with your Name, Regiment and Company 
handsomely engraved thereon, on the receipt of $2. 

I have also the REGULATION BADGE for the 
ARMY OF THE TENN and for every Corps 
and Division in the army, both in silver and gold. 

I have all the different designs of Cavalry, Artillery, 

eer and Pontonier Badges ; in fact, you have only 
- —- the Badge you want and it will be sent by 


"mall Gold Badges, with the Corps d beautifully 
enameled and engraved in the centre. Badge I 
will send on the receipt of $2. 

All the other Corps Badges, ay coin silver, will 
be sent on the receipt of $1 50. ith each order I will 
send my wholesale Illustrated Circular t> agents. 

I will send, also, on the receipt of 50 cents, either the 
MEMORIAL MEDAL of our LATE PRESIDENT, or the 
Gen. Sherman, or Gen. Grant, or Gen. Hancock Mec<ial, 
suspended by the American Eagle. o 


PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


Dr. Tatzor’s Concentrated Medical Pineapple Cider 
will cure you if you are sick, and if you are well, will 
prevent sickness. See long advertisement in FRANK 
LESLIE’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER from May 13th to 
June 17th, 1865, inclusive. Send for circular. One- 
ounce sample bottle sent free by mail, on receipt of 30c. 
to pay postage. B. T. BABBITT, Nos. 64 to 74 Wash- 
ington st., N. ¥. 0510-22 








Try Ward's India-Rubber Enameled 
PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 


ALSO, WARD'S FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS, 
AT ALL GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 
The Trade supplied at 
N° 387 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Bleecker Street, Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. ‘ 
Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 


Price 75 cents per box. BurnLEIGH & RocEns, Boston, 
Mass., Sole Agents, 507-190 














STAMMERING: 





Cured by Bates’ Appliances. For descriptive 7 
&c., address H. C. L. MEARS, 277 W. 23d St., N. Y. 
cowo 








" Linen finished, $7 ons 
bed doz. Bongos mailed, 75c. and tad Miusion Stitched, $1 25 


Sel f-adjusting Enamelled “ Snow Whi 


$150. Byron, ) band, pA 2 50. Ce wos Shirt Bosoms, 
$5; Cuffs, $2. “ eb Clad 3 art,” $5; Neck Tie, $1. Ladies 
“* Steel Collars.” $1 50 Cuts. ‘si 50 per pal. Send ‘size’ and 
“price.” Trade supplied. Bitton & ee Inventors, Patentees 
and Manufacturers, 78 Nassau St., N. *, 





Shooting, Fishing, 


Sporting Tackle 


ALFRED WOODHAM, 
424 Broadway, 
Bet. Canal and Lioward Sts., N. *. 
Repairing done well. 


- FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS! 


All articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Washington, 
Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, Newberne, Port 
Royal, and all other places, should be sent at hal! rates, 
by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, No. 65 Broadway. Sutlers 
charged low rates. 0000 


of all kinds, 








jAveusr 19, 1865. 








A Bravrirut Exeraven Gotp-PiaTep Warcn, Double 
Case, Lever Cap, Small Size, White Enamelied Dial, Cut 
Hands, “ English Movements,” and Correct Timekeeper, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
Day of the Week, Month, &c., in back case. Asingle one 
sent free, by mail, to any part of the country, in neat 
case, WITH A Brautirut Vest Cuaty, for only $10. 

A neat SILVER by ng same 28 —_ with the 
Miniature Calendar, &c., specially adapted to the Ammy. 
Fg by mail, to” any part of the country, for 
Englisha nd American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
wate es of all descriptions. 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & yt Sole Importers, 

° $8 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 








° Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Satt Ruevm and Army Itcu. Price 35 cents. 
For sale by all Druggists. 507-190. 
a 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 


Magnifying 500 rrwes, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
THREE of different powers for $1. Address ~ 











0000 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 
ITCH. (WaBaton's ITCH. 
SCRATCH.\ OINTMENT /SCRATCH. 


Will cure the Ttch in 48 hours—also cures Salt Rheum, 
Ulcers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 cents; by sending 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Mass., will be forwarded free by mail. For sale by all 


Druggists. 497-5220 
MASON’S HAIR DY. 


The best in the market. For sale by Demas BARNES 
& Co., New York. BuRLeicH & Rogess, Boston, Mass., 
General Agents. 607-190 








A New Publishing House.—The cheapest 
to buy books in as country. Have you seen 
Bootes” *s new gone A You can buy your books 
cheaper of this house than at any other place. T. R. 
DAWLEY, Publisher, an, He. 13 & 15 Park Row, N.Y. o 


THE ARCANA WATCH. 
Ladies’ Size, $25. Gents’ Size, $25. 


Elegant as an 18 karat Gold Watch—First-Class Time- 

keepers. Sent by mail, free of charge, on receipt of 
ce. A case of lor for $125. Will sell for three times 
eir cost. GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & CO., Sole Im- 

porters, No. 15 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ts) 











515-180 


AGENTS WANTED. 


Smart Men to Canvas for a splendid live Book, the 
most rapid selling “‘ History of the War,” by Mrs. Ann 
8. Stephens, the popular authoress. Exclusive territory 
to agents. Address at once 

B. W. HITCHCOCK, 
° 14 Chambers street, N. Y. 








STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF THE GREAT UNION 
CONTEST. 


Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, Strawberry Plains, 
Gettysburg, Deep Bottom, 
Fair Oaks, Belle Plain, 
Savage Station, Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, Chattanooga, 
Fairfax, Fort Morgan, 
Dutch Gap, Atlanta, 
Pontoon Trains, Richmond, 
Hanover Junction, Petersburg, 
Lookout Mountain, Charleston, 
Chickahominy, Mobile, 

City Point, &c., &e. 





Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 
Just published by 


E. & H, T. ANTHONY & CO., 
0 501 ae N.Y. 


SMOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCKU, 


For diseases of the Stromacn, RHEUMATISM, Dropsy, 
&c. Price One DorzaR. For sale by D. Barnes & Co., 
New York. Burieicu & Rocers, Boston, Mass., Gene- 
ral Agents. 507-190 


LD pane 
Qs MADEE-Y 


Without Spectacles, Doctor or Medi 
cine. Pamphlet mailed free, on receipt of 10 cents, 
Address E. B. FOOTE, M. D., 
0000 1130 Broadway, New York. 











Vineland Lands. 


To all wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich 

oy which produces large crops, which can now be seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to 

paw pam acre, payable within four years. Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools 

ty. Itis now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and building. = 
information will 


a youn which the place is laid out is ansu 


Letters answered. Papers giving full 


Tpassed. 
be sent free. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township, New Jersey. 
From Report of SoLox Ronrnson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune 
“It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suilabk omdition for vicasant 
Farming, that we know of this side of the Western prairics.”’ 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINES, 


625 Broadway, New York. © 


TO CONSUMPTIVES.—The adver- 
tiser, having been restored to health in afew weeks by 
a very simple remedy, after having suffered several years 
with a severe lung affection and that dread disease, 
Consumption, is anxious to make known to his fellow- 
sufferers the means of cure. To all who desire it, he 
will send a copy of the prescription used (free of charge), 
with the directions for preparing and using the same, 
which they will find a sure cure for Consumption, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, etc. The only object of the adver- 
tiser in sending the prescription is to benefit the afflicted 
and spread information, which he conceives to be invalu- 
able, and he hopes every sufferer will try his remedy, 
as it will cost them nothing, and may prove a blessing. 
Parties wishing the prescription will please address 


Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
° Williamsburg, Kings County, New York. 








Divorces legally procured, without publicity, 
by M. HOWES, Attorney and Counsellor-at-law, 7 
Nassau strect, N. Y. ° 








AGENTS WANTED 


To sell some new and SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAV- 
INGS. Sample lot sent for $10 that will sell for $3v. 
Catalogues aud terms sent on application. 
HASKINS & CO., 
36 Beekman street, N. Y. 


CURIOUS FASTENERS 


FOR EVERYBODY’S USE. Will fasten Boots, Shoes, 

Gaiters, Corsets, &c., without tying. Send 25 cents for 

apair. W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 
0514-5171 


The Brazilian Hair Curler. One appli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight and st 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls, Sen, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

612-4 Ss. S. CHASE, Cohoes, N. ¥ 














